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TOTHERIGHT 
HONORABLE Iawmes, 
Lord Strange, &c, | hemoſt . 
hopefull Heire , of the 
Sputleſſe, Auncicnt,and 
Illuſtriow Houſe of 


Dszzsy. | 
My good Lord: ; 


; Here u 4 Royall marriage to beheld, 
| In the Mount Syon (that God lower fo well,) 
It was determin'd m the diyes of eld, 
And now's at hand,and I am charg'd totell, 
Some noble friends,to th'end they meay pronide, | 
' T attend the nuptialls of the Lambe and's Bride; 
To be made members of it" : therefore I 
My office and my ſeruice both t' approne 
Towards God, and you gines thus to teſtifie, 
In chames of duty,and unfained lowe, | 
I'm bound ſo faſt (It ſhall be vnderſbood; ) 


[ cannot, mooue (except to fo you good, ) 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


1 cone tinuite your Honey to a feaſ, 
That's heawenly, holy, happy, andne'er enas, 

Yog are eletted 41 4 proper gueſt : 
Nobility, vertue, honor, are thoſe friends 

Muft grace the nuptialls, the bad muſ? by gone, 
"© (Jood wr'll hane good aſſociats, or elſe none. 

My Lord 1 know you.and Iknow yare ſtor'd, 
With wiſcdome,learnmg fownty beauty, loue, 

Hamliity, piety, pay ,4 compleate Lord, 

Your merits vow to build your ſeats aboue, 

Your foes on earth with grace; and (ſayth the flory ) 
Alerey will build your ſeate in Heauen with glory. 
1 haxe a licence from the greateſt power, 

To build alamthorne for the Kmgdomes ſight, 
And upon flately Lathams eagle T omer, 

1 thus preſume toplace it to gine light 
Pats the preſent and the future time, 

Of the true worth of Derbyes Princs-liks lme : 
Keepe you it in repaire,and you ſhallproue, 

l owe you life, although 1 pay but lone. 


A ſervant, at your Honorahilc 


diſpofition, 
Auguſtine Taylor, 
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A RUN UBER 
Ss TO THE RIGHT 
WORSHIPFYL Sr. John Hanmer 


Knight, and Baronet,e+c. 


Right Worſhiptull : 
—? Ach ether blaſt brmgs miſery or death, 
In Theſe nether-land: nurſe ought but diſcontent, 
No good that happens riſeth from beneath, 
| Pleaſures indeede that are not permanent, 
Are borne, and buried heare, and perfefts fight 
No more then lightning doth in darkeſome night. 
| Now that your Ayme my be al be Tier things, 
| 1 onely ayme, and do beſeech you ſees, 
That Heauenly qurre.where Dauid fits and ſing, 
The Maiſter as 'twere in Gods ſecond weeke, 
Which « an endleſſe world.to gait that glory, 
Obſerue theſe lmes,th are {rem the ſacred ffory. 
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Your Worſhips truely 
deuoted, 


Auguſtine Taylor, 
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Peter Moſſe his Lenuoy to the 
Author. A.T. 


Inde friend bebold a hopeful miſterie, 

In both thy names inw: apt,there ſeemes to bee, 
For as S. Aug[tize with pious loue, 

In former tune,(mens _—_— r'reproue) 
Did teach and preach the Goſpell.and did rurne, 

The hearrs of Kings, (faire #ritta1nes Les ad orne) 

To become Chriſtians : Andbehind his deedes 

In print are lcft,to helpe vs in our needes. 


Now l thy f. :icnd the boldlier divine, 


o Becauſe thou art anather Auguſtine, 
Or rather in the word that ſtrengrthn'd lies, 
' Taylor which is, and which ſo much implyes : 


For thy diſcerning uwdgiment hath dilcride, 
Oracles of truth, not ought is left aſide; 
Bur 1s produc'd; and for the nupriall feaſt 
Hath ſhapr this garinent,worthi'ſt for the bet. 
And as it's tram'd all by thy curious hand, 
Euerlaſtingly a monument ſhall ſtand, 

| Thar nenher rimc,nor enuy,can deface, 

Our laſtin2 life, and to thy life s grace, 


— 


1 our moſt aſſured, 


Peter Moſle. 
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GTO THE RIGHT 
VVorlhiptull, Sr. Roger Moſtin, 
Knight, &C. 


Right Worthy : 


S it didpleaſe your moſt religious rarer, 
A To hearewe lately, I ds now intreate 
Y our graciou eyes to view my labenrs. feares 
Ana prows paſſuons m me are growne greate, 
Becauſe 1 ſee tres barke ſo franght with woes, | 
The world u not fo full of men as foes. | 
! T auoyd the worf? that woes ard foes can do, 
Clmbe laccbs /adder with (eleſtrall thought, 
Now enely fludy to aſcendvnto 
The Lambe im Syon that ſo dearely bought's 
IM prayers (ball be for your blis aboue, 


* 4nd for my ſermee,1 Mireate your lowe. 


Your Worſhipsto be 
commanded, 


fo Augnſtine Taylor. 
2 Be Pe ooo Wea: 
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thor, Amici mer Auguſtini Taylor. 


(Taylor ) a Taylor dwine, for tWaſt wronghr 
Thy worke (o taultlefle,that there 1s not oughs 
Corre&tien worthy : Nota crutucke tongue, 
Dares belch a word againſt _—_ long, 


Aint Axeuftine,chou here duſt immirare, 
Mouing our minds on God to meditate ; 


Sung as by Chriſt, muting to his teaſt 
And Nupuals him,whe liſts to be his gueſt. # 
? (Reader) our Taylors full reward 18 this, 
| That to thy ſoule,his labours adde a blifle ; Oh tl 
| And with a wedding garment faite tocloath thee, Thy 
#  Tharth'Bridegroome lay norgfriend begon | loath thee 2 [7 oY 
He ſcemeth here as'twere to take a mealure, c 
: Of Heavens high incowpicheaded plealure ! qo on 
| The worlds ebſtickles he here prefleth dewne, Bur ( 
And cankticd finne curs off ; wherefere let none = - Bold 
That reads,but cloath his mind,that th' Author know, Shall 
His wotkes do make vs mote and more to know, Tha 
Incouraging his trce and painefull quill, gs; 
To pen vur more and turther profic ſtill ; Irs gt 
And worthy Authorylct this be a meanc, R So gn: 
' Thatin anether hatueſt we way gleanc, Open 
ſ This being lo kk'd,prays'd, alles d, grac'd, lou'd, My e1 
| Acccptcd,honeur'd,thank'd, read, and approu'd. Coulc 
Vpon 


TJoaxnngs RvSySgld. 
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THE ARGVNMENT. 


Ifrells forgetfulnef: fe rs how'd, 
Her firſt eftate diſcryd; 
- The bounties of the Lord beſtow'd, 
| The beauties of the Bride. 
GEO DEACON BG GED: 
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Nce more, from Heauen to carth, from me tothee, 
From God to /acobs great polteritie, 
Oh that thy greatnefſe were with goodnefle mixt ? 
Thy finnes are ſo continu'd, that betwixt 
I fee no vertues plac'd, what if there were 
zOf twenty dayes together, no day cleare ? 
Bur (tuff d with (tormy weather? Earth would be 
Bold to taxe Heauen with meere Tyranie : 
Shall not I then complaine *gainſt Iſraell, 
Thar {pends ſo many dayes and not one well? 
"Jr's griefe to me, that I haue vnderttood, 
So many acts togerher, and none good ; 
Open thy eares to heare, thy heart to heede, 
My cyes are full of dew, my lockes doth bleede : 
Could droppes that vight s accuſftorn'd to diltill, 
Vpon diſpiſed louers; yer my wil, 
Wils thee no puniſhment for this neglect, 
1 onely waite to ſcethy more eſpes 


. Vato 
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Dune EpiſUes. 


Vnto wy patience, for my long attending ; 

My eycs are fill'd with tcares at thy offending : 

I] would not lee tliy faults, I would not ftrike, 
Nor ſhew my Iuſtice vpon her, I like 
Vengeance I ſent to Egypt, there to dwell, 

Peacc I prepar'd to ftay in /ſrael; 

Tudgement I doonr'd to dye with { aine,in Nod, 
Mercy I meant ſhould live with Sem in God- 

I wiſh Ic fo, regard, and thou (hall prooue, 

My actions all do manifeſt my loue; 

Mans lou's vnſtable, like to mans eftate, 

But where I once affc& I never hate. 

Thinke on thy palt,thy preſear, thy future tenſe, 
And tell me who hath beene thy beſt defence? 
Whois it? or who will be? eAbram's dead, 
Tſaack and 1acob left the held ani fled, 

So did thy fricuds, ſo did thy tather aud mother; 
As death doth fetch one, nature brivgs another, 
To kcepe earth in repaire, vntill there come, 
The membcrs of my Bride all knit in one, 


TT 
CUSSED UNC NCNS 
Dine Epiſtles. 


Tirart now ſhip-like, ftill flicting refilefle,and 
Floting in miſer1es on this nether-land, 

And cannot anchor yet, but (hall land ac | 
The Mount aboue th* Armentan ararat. 
I know thy poore Barke is 1n danger (till, 

Betwixt the promif'd good, and preſent ull ; 

My Bethels plenties, and thy Babels wants, 

Dra wes thee as Iron, calt amongit Adamants, 

Yet know if thou like Lots wite wauer do, 
'Thou'll looſe the City and the Mountaine too, 

F orgerti: Il loue, I muſt firſt ſend to thee, 

That thou ſhewes theſe l1gnes of d lifloyalty : 

] donot rake it well, thous art ſo ſlow, 

That thankes tor a!l che bleſſings I bs How, 

Is yer yntruely payd. Now [ could chide, 

Bur it becomes not me to vie my bride 
D:ſcurteouſly ; I'd not be angry yet, 

My loueto thee, commands me not forget 

My paticnce; therefore arme thy elfe wich haft, 
The dayes of peace, will ſoone be ouct-paſt. 

Hearken my ſpouſe, I haute ſome things ta cell,'\ 

arr Copcernes the health and I of 1 [racl; 
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Dune Fpiſtles. 


I do remember thee euen from that day, 

Thou lay vnſhapen in a lumpe of clay, 

Voyd of forme, life, and beaury,'l begun, 

Then to behold the workes that I had done, 

In number many, and in faſhion faire, 

T-adorne the earth, and beautifie the Ayre ; 

I bleſt them 21! with order, then I meant 

To make ſome pretious peece more excellent 
Then all the reſt, and to place that above, 
And make that chicfe, and that ſhould be my loue 5 
And that I would preferre, and raiſe to honor, 
And that ſhould be my bride, and ſtill ypon her 
Angels ſhould waite: And this is my decree, 
What wrongs are done to her, as done to me, 
Shall be reueng'd. Thou art this Bride I ay, 
*And all I promiſe I haue power to pay : 
Let all thy enemies thioke on't, my intent's 
«Thar all like faults ſhall feele like puniſhments. 
Thee (pretious peece) when ] did meane to make, 
With care, and loue, I thus in hand did take: 
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2 Be Wo Wo eos 


Dune Epiſtles. 


Let vs make man, of other things I ſayd, 

Let there be ſuch, and they were form'd and made z 
The Earth, the Seas, the Ayre, the Fire and all, 
"That's made inor vpon this neather-ball, 

The Starres, and Lights aboue, the Moone,and Sunne: 
I did but ſpeake the Word, and thee were done, 
And they were well done; but when I apply'd, 

My powre and skill ro frame my lelfe 2 Bride, 

I made thee matchlefle thus,pure,faire,and tree, 

'The bleſſed Heire of Immorrtalitie : 

Tue made thee wiſe, becaule true wifedome ſhould, 
Shew like a Ruby inrefined gold, 

And lodge in Princes breaſts : I'12 made thee Rrong, 
To vanquiſh all thy foes, that thou a long, 

Through lordans flood to Syoes {treame may paſſe, 
And that as farre as Diamon4 doth glaſſe : 

Thou may exccede the reft, Truth 41d entreate, 
That in thy breaft ſhe might pofleſle a leare, * 

And ſhe ſhall keepe it, for to, keepe thee free, 

From flattering, lying, and hypocrikie, 
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ENCES 3 
Diume Epiſtles. 


From enuy, error, and the worſt,that ſoe Dor 
Thy ſubltance may be becter then thy ſhowe. And 
The clod I made thee of, was clay, the time And 
Whenthvearth was in her nonage, in her prime, In b: 
When water, carth, aid ayre, were ftor'd with plencies, Tha 
With ſcuerall (orcs of many ſeuerall deutics. «Po 
The place where thuu recerw'd thy firlt eſtate, Wh: 
Was neere to Eder, yet without the gate: _ My 
Bur Idid bring thee /»-x, agd did decree, Intet 
What I had done (hould be to honor thee, «TH 


And thou ſhall rule as chiefe, thy rule ſhallſtand, 

I taue commanded all tor thy command. 

Confider,thy (tate doth all elſe excell, 

To have a being and a being well, 

Both argues power and mercy inthe hand, — 
Of eA>Sgreat worke-man; thou maylt vaderſtand, 

In this laſt aR apparantly doth ret}, 

The difference betweene the man and beaft ; 

Payerftull, and pittifull, thou ſhalt me proue, . 

Sure I thunke, thou thinkes I deſerue thy louc, 


Do 
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Diuine Epiſtles. 


Do not miftake my lous, 'ris pure and free, 
And thine's deffeQtive both in qualitie, 
And in condition : If the price were layd, 
In ballance *gain(t the purchoſe,'twouls be fayd, 
.  ThatT have made a lovſers matc!:,bur il! 
«Power may pertorme and want may on«ly will. 
What ever faults are thine, if thou repent, 
My pleaſure is in mercy, my intent 
Intends thy ioy, my loue is (ciled fo, 
| «T hadrather giue ten bleſſings, then owe blow, 
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A 
Cxleſtiall legacy , for the vie of 


che Honorable S'. Thomas Sauage, 
and his noble Laay. 
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By Auguſtine Taylor Preacher at 
Hawarden, 
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TO THE HONORA- 
BLE, Sr. Thomas Sauage Knight, aid 


Barronet,one of the Prince hy higyne 7e 
Priny Councell, ec. 


AND TO HIS MOST NOBLHB 
Lady, the Lady Sax ge, Daug'tter, aud 
heire to the Right Honorble , the 

LordDaxcr, &c- 


Truely Honorable, 


S two preat mers, when in one they meete 
Makes fre and frun fel att the neighbour 1'© ! andy, 
Emen ſo our Conntry (when you too d'd grevte,,) 
Felt ſtrength and comfort by your claſpmng h v4, 
Your bounties, plentres, beauties, wit and lou, 
Makes both your Honors, to tne wondrom bright, 
In Conrt andConntry, ard me firſt did meone, 
At your faire [ampes to gine wy candle light. 
And /ince you loue the prox life of grace, 
I'm beld to bring this ſacr efice fo you: 
[t us drame and therefore claimes aplace, 


1n your great boſſomes. Truth ſayth 'trs her dre, 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


To lodge in the beſt roomes of euery breſt, 

Tea even in Princes, for becauſe it brings, 
Thexteruall wy, avd the mternall reſt, 

Truths life, and Honor, and rewards makes kmgs 
Of meane men, and this part which [ preſent 
VWnto your Honors, # Ichouahs woyce, 
Deſcendin g 10 our terrenge continent : 

Ppon theleition of bu Bride, (hu choyce ; ) 


- Wonatr not why [ write, you are the ſunne 
To Cheſters neighbours, 'mongſt whom 1'm a ſtarre : 


(Tbough aim ) and therefore 1 ſhwmld haue begurne, 
To tender my affethion ſooner (farre) 

Since your faire Country 1s my friendly nurſe, 

1 owe this loue vnto your Noble neſt, 

What treaſure [ entoy, | will diſbwurſe, 

To make both lows and ſervice manifcft : 

For you if [ can write, or Preach, or pray. 

( ewm4nd me freely ,for 1mdeede you may. 


eAt your Honors (« ommand 


m the ſeruice of G OD. 


Auguſtine Taylor. 
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The Soule's the Bride, and leaſt ſhe ſwerne, £1 
Or erre m any att : S 

The Lord hu Syon (to conſerne ) PB 
Doth to bus ſonne contratt, { 
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Y deareſt loue,Oh that thou had the wings 
Of true affe&ion ! Loue that's fir tor Kings * 
| Ought to be pure and laſting ; then be wile, 
Prouide tooffer, fince the ſacrifice, 
: I manifeſt ynto thee, man prouice, 
; Orlooſe, the honor to becall'd my Bryde : 
* I call'd thee Bride, ſtay ! Did I not miſtake? 
Did I not erre, a man a Bride to make ? 
No, no, I did pot, I did fall in laue, 
With my owne Image, and I muſt approue . 
My proper ſeate is in the {oule confin'd, 
My Image in the beauty of the mind, 
And inthe vpright heart did firlt appaare : 
Some leeke me 1n the fleſh, Iam not there, 
Bur in ſome little mealure,tor to ſhowe, , 
an is the principall of things belowe : 
And whereas other Creatures view theearth, 


| Tn mourning wiſc, yet man ”__ and mirthy | 
Bebolds | 
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Diune Epiſtles. 


Beholds the Heauens, by which it doth appeare, 


He's bur a traueller,and hath no home here. 
My Image in the ſoule doth fayreft ſhine, 

Thy bertcr part is made a ſpouſe of mine, 
Therefore my Prophets haue baptiz'd thee thus 
In Scripture, 1a, not filiues, * 

For {ſraels oft-ſpring mutt a darghter be, 

A marriage was forc-told *twixt thee and me ; 
And thou avd I muſt make the match, becauſe 
No part mult periſh of my Fathers lawes, 
But with my will his will hall till be done, 

I will diſcharge the duties of a Sonne : 

It was his will I ſhould wed inthe hne 

Of Abraham, and it is onely mine ; 

His gracious eyes delights in[owly obieQs, 


*A King may choole his Queene among his ſubics. 


He hath dorie ſo, and animacredents, 

Is now created. /ponſa redements : 

Reioyce in thy cft»:c,for thou art rich, 
Thou hath no equall, there's no other ſuch, 


Although 
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Dinine Epiſtles. 
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Although the Queenes and Concubines be many, 
And daughters numberlefle ; yer there's not any, 
Can boatt to be Ichovahs onely loue, 

Bur onely thou, his vndefiled ? 

Daxid did thinke it was a matchleſſe thing, 

To be a forme law t'an earthly King, 

Being by birth ſo meane, by office poore ; 

Haſt thou forgotten thy eſtate before, 

I] made a roome for thee 1n my affection, 

My pitry mixc with Joue made an election, 

Ot thee *mongſt many millions : T1 tell thee, 
Thou may not boaft thee of thy pedegree, 

Thy birth was poore,and baſe, but I 1 ipeake low, 
I would not haue thy enemies to know : 

But thus I found thee truely torecite, 

The wretched childe of a poore Amorite, 

An Hutwe to thy mother, and inthy kinne, 

No ſparke of innocence, but ſhame ane finne; 
Thou lay contemned inthe ficld vaknowne, 
Laught at by firangers, left of by thy owne; 
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Dune Epiſtles. 


Diftilling teares on deſolations lappe, 

No nutfe but forrow from whole cold dry pappe, 
Nothing but miſery ifſu'd, thou was found 

Lapt inthe ragges of woe, and well-nic drownd, 
Is thy pollutcd, fintull, filthy blood : - 

Thy friends were fled, and all chat ſtayd but Rood, 
To witnefle thy diſgrace, and view thy ſhame : 


. When 1 ſaw this I meant tocome, and came, 


And found thee ſtriving iv a fearetull trance, 
Sicke to the death of finne and ignorance, 

And when, I ſaw thee thou begun totell, 

I change thy name from {acobt” 1ſrae!, 

And promif'd thee preferment, 'tis moſt true, 
And though thou everlett vndone thy due, 

My promiſes ſhall ſtand,in my compaſſion, 

A pardon's out to free thee from tranlgreſfion ; 
I waſht thee white, and with the oyle of grace, 
T fill'd thy heart, and beautifi'd thy face, 

Thy eares with jewels riche, I did adorne, 

A chaine of gold about thy necke was worne 2 


Thy 
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Dimnine E, piftles. 


[hy breaft with pearles was deckr, thy backe with filke, 
Thy foule with oyle was cool'd,thy mouth with milke, 
With fineſt lower,thou walt moſt prince-like fed, 
Wich pureſt gold thy head was honored : 

Thy fame (throughout the ſpacious world was blowne, 
Who ſought thy over-throw was ouer-throwne. 

And ſo it ſhall be till, fhnce T did choole thee, 

I will not ſuffer any toabule thee; 

For thy aduancement I have done preat things, 

I'ue Scepter'd Shepheards and vnc rowned Ky! 19S 2 

My loue haue caufl'd all lands tring thy renowne, 

Fue fert vp Lazars,and throwne C 'e/arr5 downe, 

To make the heathen know, I did ele, 

Her that from all their rage I could DroteR; 

And can,thou art my choyce, and a5 tis meere, 

I'l force thy foes to worſhip at thy feere, 

The ſcarlet Ocean ſhall ir ſeife divitle, 

And thou ſhalt go, where Pharoh cannot ride, 

That king ſhall kno he hath a King,chat (hall 
Command him, and his .£eypt, and his all, 


by C I 


2 Fo Wr: Wer Wen er Pe 


— y s — a 


—— OR 


= 


_— 


Diune Epiſtles. 


: 
'4 
: 

6! I fayd thou ſhould come home, meant no lefſe, T 
b] In ſpite of waters,and of wilderneſle, ba 
% Thoucamefſt, and thereupon a publicke voyce, Te 

F1ll'd eucry care, and ſayd thou was my choyce; A: 
Report fayd true,tor by my free election, T 
Thete's noe roome, but for thee in my affeQion, Te 


| + So graciouſly I'le vie thee, thou ſhalt fay, ak 
oh. Both Heauen and earth ſimil'd on our wedding day, LI 
4 Angels thall 10y to thinke on't, Saints ſhall ſing, 
44 Such ſongs as belt may pleaſe thee and thy King : 
h. Conſider well how dearely I thee wonne, 
Remember all my loue and ſcruice done, 


CO — 


Thar thou in holineſſe might kiſſe my lips, 

I ſeru'd (like Jacob) ſeuerall prentiſhips, 

I got my Rachel, Labentooke his lea 

And tora pulchra es amica mea : 

To make thee ſuch conſider what it cot, 

My time and toyle, I know ſhall not be loſt, 
For thou att wile,the heathen and the rude, 
Shall beare the burthen of ingraticude. 


[ 


I 


—_ C— +. +"; NOR 
BEE Beg 
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| cold thee what Tue done,nct to vpbraid thee 
With any benifits, but to perſwade thee : 
[ thinke all well beſtow'd that I haue giuen, 
Andin my ftore-houſe, (by my throne) in Heauen 
I have ſuch ſore, I'le ſend thee to the carth, 

. Toſerue thee to thy buriall, from thy birth ; 
And after both/belceue my ſacred Rory ) 
|-le Queene thee with a Crowne of litc,aud glory, 
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TO THE MOST NO- 
BLE LADY, A BRANCH OF 

the auncient and uluſſrious houſe of 
Oxtord) the Right Honorable, Sy s 4 N, 


Coumeſſe of Mountgomery, Grace, 
and Glory. 


| Thrice Honorable Lady, 


Ere euer loned veritas ſowell, 
And to all vertues gane ſuch conntenance, 
That ſacred truth for ever yowes to dwell, 
In your Breaſt tobe ſafe from 1gnorance, 
Enmny and error; and bath warned me, 
| That where I find vere, challenge there tobe 
© M todgmey due to her, ( | 'dmir'd) and ther 
' Shee ſayd to me (as Chrift did to the men 
He ſent to fetch the aſſe ) if they refuſe, 
The fawours [| mtreate, make thou but ve, 
Of my name wnto chem with mild regard, 
And thou ſhalt find my lodgm [1 ftrarght prepar'd. 
© Great Lady with great rewerence I preſent, 
To your Religions view and gracions eyes 
A legacy,a Heanenly ornament, 


| With the Meſſ14s pleaſato faerifice, 
C 4 eAnd 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


And ſend vnto his ſpouſe,to mone her,come 

To warne ber, call her, and command ber home, 
Vnto his Heanen ; 1 wiſh you would accept 

Hy loue and ſeraice, and this offering take, 

As Princes ao Imbaſſudonrs reſpe(t, 

Not for their owne, but for thetr maiſters ſake - 

I am ordamn'd Gods meſſenger, Iintreat, 

Hu choſen number to his Heanenty feaſt. 

eAnd you both being truely good and great, 

Hath a faire ſeate prepar'd among the bleſt, 

T our pioxs bounties, princely beauties, and 
Religious wiſedome, (which 1s honors nurſe.) 

Are guzdes to lead you vnto Gods rt ght hand: 
And likewiſe motines cauſed me diſburſe, 

Ay lout ard ſeruice t: this meaſure: tahe it, 

My worke's Drurmeand my free will 41th make it 
A perfett off rmg, t helpe gamft aeath and doorabe, 
Regard thu frame, for't will #:t-laſt your roombe. 


|  ) 


5 


Willing ang ready to do your 
Honor the beft ſeruice,that is in 3, 
the power of T 


| A 
eAuouſtine Taylor, { 
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THE ARGVMENT. 2 
The Bride is call d from alt the Iles, = 
To come and [cape her woe ; 7 
Anda beares the curſes and the ſmiles, B 
Belongs to come, and goe. 3 
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F oy affection would thereto conſent, 
I would be filent, th'art ſolewdly bent, 
And ſhewes lo little reuerence to my word : 


* Thar juſticerels me filence will afford 


Me more content; and her it will appeare, 

+ That I till peake ro her,that ſcores to heare. 
” Bur yet be not too deafte,leal? | vengeance cloud 
Deſcend vpon thee, and then {peake 1oiond : 

It change thy deafenetſc into death, then heare, 
And if thou can{t not loue it's good to fear, 


"Now thy creation and eleCticn done, 


My onely care is to procure thee come ; 


Even as a wileman dotlr,(that wants 2 wife) 


WSceke vp and COwne whcre beautics are molt ri! fe, 


your-BAnd after lceking, fads, and find mg loues, 
SIN ZAng louing, bids her home,and daily moues, 


aylor. 
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Till ſhe be mou'd to come, hin {uire doth ceaſe, 


And they rogether liue in loue and peace; 


& 


Lead mo 
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Drune Epiſtles. 


F.. So I did ſeeke thee firſt, and found thee then, 
N. And lik'd and lou'd thee woundrous well,and when 
| All this was done I did intreate thee home, 

* * Andvſd the meckeft meanesto cauſe thee come ; 
Solemnely I haue bidden thee, do not ſay, 
Ariſe, my loue, my faire one, come thy way : 
Remember,who inuites thee, he that brings 
Honor to beggars,and contempt to Kings. 
Vnto thine enemies, and the heathen foe, 
A wofull portion fals, a curſed goe : 
In mercy and loue I come and fend to thee, 
With mildnefſe, meckenefſe,and much clemencie; 
I call thee triendly in theſe dayes of peace, 
I prethee arme thy telfe, theſe calmes will ceaſe, 
And ftormes w:ll tollow : thou ſhouldft vnderftand, 
Pleaſure ana ſorrow ſhil goes hand in hand. 
The Sunne will lcaue thee and ranne out of faght, 
Woarre chaſeth peace, as darknefle chaſcth light : E: 
" The time ſhall cme that man and beaſt ſhall mourne, Be 
'ﬆM Mountaines (hall tumble,and the ſeas ſhall burne, Te 
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The morning ſhall lookered,as if it woo'd 

Tell vs theeucving ſhould be dyed in blood : 
© The moone {hall view thee with a ſcarlet face, 

Dabl'd in clouds, and ſtumbling in her pace; 

The gliſtering ftarres ſhall ceaſe and periſh all, 

For tome ſhall be put out,and ſome ſhall tall; 

The Sunne in ſable ſhall come fadly forth, 

A greater playue them from the bitter north, 

God dide're fend,ſhall from each coatt appeare 
Farre worle then Egypt when the plagues were there, 
Theſe lower-lands ſhall looke, eaci blaſt ſhall bring, 
Shot or elſe powder, towards the ruining 

* Of new built Babel's,for it muſt be knowne, 

| ara 's her owners, Babel 5 but her owne: 
L he fits aboue now, thou knowes if thou know her ) 

* But all her pompe ſhall end,none ſhall (ic lower, 

A time ſhall come,(come loue before it come) 
Each harpe ſhall lent be,cach Ravrd dumbe ; 
, * Both Heauen and earth together ſhall conſpire, 
| To lend out vengeance lapt in ballez of fire, 
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Diune Epiſtles. 


And they fhall buſt, and ytter from within, P he 
Death and deftrution, due rewards for fin. 0: 
Millions of dayes thy God for mercy made, 

And 19 thoſe dayes my careis to per{ſwade, 

And worke my loues returne, before it be 

Too late to {aus thy ſelfe, and honor me. 

On: day I haue appointed for to bring, 

All kin Ireds of the earth Ya reckoning, 

The Momrch, and the King,the Prince,and Peere, 
The Statſ-man and the Tradſ-man ſhall be there: 
All ſortsand ſeQs Ile call, and bring as farre, 

As ſhines the arRicke and th'antarRicke ftarre, 
Not one [hall faile to come at my command, 
Whether they dy'd vpon the ſea,or hnd : 

Yea cuery one ſhall that one day appeare, 

And *mongl[t thoſe all not one ſhall want one haire ; 
Then I my felfe will come,inth'eyes of man, 

As like a Lyon, as I was a Lambe, 
With more attendants glorious and bright, : 


Then Heauen ſhewes ftarres ina cleare freezing night, 3-'! 
. 


Then | 
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Dine Epiſtles. 


hen Michaetr trumpet ſhall command the dead, 
o riſe and come, and leaue their drowſic bed, 
'appeare before a righteous Tudge, for then, 
hen he ſhall fit ro Tudge,that can condemne, 
nd iuſt:fis, th'outward, and th'inward man, 
ccording to deſerts, I will;and can : 
ut theſe two parts in mien do not agree, 
herefore they wrong themſclues,and iniure me z 
ut I will come, and I will have regard, 
o all that ever lou'd me, my reward 
I will brirg with me, and it is moſttrue, 
I will beſtow on all cſtaces their due. 
Vnlike to carthly Princes; voyd of meaſure, 
h hey deale their bounties onely for their pleaſure, 
And turncs deſerts a beggino : But looke to't, 
'-1{lants rowride, and Princes Yo cn foot, 
Chis order I will alter,and Tlegiue, 

|] good things no all that purely live. 

:onfider thou multgffere 2 Iudge ,that brings 
he, Lite to wiſe Beggars, death to fooliſh Kings : 


, 


_—_—— 


:, 


en | Come 


ERESTENP 


— ———_— —— — 


Mate. a. cod. 


Dine Epiſtles. 


Come (and thy time to come to pleafe we ipend, 
O come before the dayes of mercy ead : 

For inthe dayes of warre,there's peace tor them, 
That Joues my Syen,my ler»ſalens ; 

Provide thy lampe and oyle, tor it may be, 

T'le come at mid- -night tor tocall on; thee, 

It may be at the fir{{,or lecond cocke, 

Or inthe morneng, or at noone, or not 

Vnr!l] the evening, when 1 will not tell, 

Tr's not for want of love, 1 loue thee well; 

And I cenceale thisfrom thee in regard, 

Thou may expect me ſtill, and be prepar'd : 

For come I will, and when I will, and how, 
And ſudainely,and ploriouſly, looke thon 
Tattend my comming in thy beauty ſtand, 

And I will leade thee home with my right band, 
And bring thee in,bux (hut without the gate, 

All choſe that lamplefle come,and come too late. 
T haue colleRed thee tram many parts, 

; From Europe, Afia, and the wild Delarrs, 


of | 
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Of Sun-burnt Africke, from the plaines and woads, 
From fields,and vallies,from the {cas,as floods, 
From north, and eafterne coafts, from caſh, and weſt, 
rom thrhauen of troubles,to the hauenof reſt : 
I baue call'd long,for my loue th'art in debr, 
Come for it's late, O come ! and welcome yer : 
or feare thou be benighted haft and runne, 
do beſcech thee, I command thee come: 
Either for feare or loue I hope to ſee, 
hee ſecke in ſeaſon for my companie z ; 
egard who cals,thy Lord, then do not ſtay, 
&A faichfull loucr doth diſlike delay. 
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bo F your Preat bavextir LET, [Ati W4y bagui .. + 
Vith ſane [and / Lb HE, { hong {/we {uch.copbe... 
impre [tr thu ih, Yr 6 - PACE LA 
[t doth the ſoules of Saint ; log! ther 10g, | 

ſod Syors preſerugtion doth expreſſe, RA IF 
= d treats of n0# br bi ut b/ "e 'c and happinefſe.. 
P rophane aaulteraus plots [ 4s dete}t, 
f aymnei 1 4) ſe the loule and wot he ſoyle, 
I's call a; nd ſumngon enery Holy gbe, t, | 
' To the Lambs muptt allr,ts my pleaſant tople,, 
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{{ The EpiſteDedicatory. 


AH) Patrons glory my pen ongly ſetker, 

And mones 1:0 blu(es 1m moſt modeſt cheeks. 
Right noble Henry 1 do know your bref 
Containes a ſpirit that is n0t Cantain'd 

In ordmary limits ; Honor s beſt, 

Appronu'd and henor'd axd her worth explain d, 
Being cloth'dwith robes of purity moſt fit, 
Lmed with mercy ualour, grace, and wit 1 
Pare Lord if ehehs I flatter not I know Jour, 
And your govdparts,l honor and admire, 
For all your lowe and fanours more 1 owe you; 
And what 1 do not do, 1 do deſire, 

T could do for your good * But 1 note fill, 
Imsperfelt alts may riſe, from per fell will. 
Lind (beſt deerning) Lady you hawe beene, 
The Patronefſe of my (yet infant) pen, 

If theſe more mature workes you ao efteeme, 
And countenance : Fl; wrge both timer and men. 


$ | ar Ns || 
The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


To heepe your name aline, free from the dead, 
So long as Engliſh ſhall be ſpoke or read : 

Hy pen,my ſacred muſe,and ſweeteſt breath, 
Shall honor Henry ,and Elizabeth, 

God guide ,protett arreit,and lone you fill, 

Ard (end you goed,ontill I wiſh you ill. 


Your Honors, in all holy duty, 
and Humaine loue, 


«Auguſtine T ajler. 
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Trnz ARGVMENT. 

SB Thelpe lirels fawlts, ſome good men ſtrmes 

But cannot make amends : 

© Inſtice and truth her fall contrines, 

Then mercy makes them friends, 

03356665 SHB BO SOUOGEE,) G58 4 G3GT 
Her more my choice,and thou ſhal more conceiue, : 

Gonor,for her I loue I would not leaue, | "2 
Why ſhould we part ? no, no, it muſt not be, : 


| And if we euer do it's long of thee, 


No faultof mine : thou ought'ſt to vnderſtand, { 

I mildly do intreate that may command ; x7 
| But rigour fits not Princes, (hatefull thing, ) | {So 
| «Baſe cruelty did ne're decome a King, x | 

| Milde patience,potency hath cuer lou'd, (7 

The Monarch would n-+t, Momus will be mou'd, LY 


Meeke clemency with Princes euer rides, o 
Dania's at Mulicke,Giuelliſ]; Doeg chides : | 
So lome may do, and may vndoc and doth, | 
*Some things at once are done and vndone both : i 
; Compaſlion ſhould in greatneſſe b:are great ſway, 

*Mercy in Kings ſhines likethe Sunne in day, 


8 
' My mercy thou haſt found, It hath found thee, FR 
And brought more blefſings then dim eyes can ſee, ; 7 
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Diune Epiſtles. 


Or hearts of men conceiue,not thy creation, B 
Chooſing colleftion troubleſome vocation, Tl 
Was all the charges for thee disburſt; 'PL 


Thy limmes were ſoundeft,but thou eravel d worſt ; A 
And left my waycs to wander in thy owne, 
Thy heathen neighbours that haye ſcarcely known, IC: 


Thy beauties by report,much wonder ſtill, At 
To lee fo faire a creature do [0ill : * IM 
When I ſaw thus thou had thy ſelfe forgot, AC 
And other nations that IT loued not, BB 
Reioyce1n th dif oOracc, I knew ſome paine = 
Muſt be per fra 'd, T0 waſh th IEC W hite againe, JC 
Sofoulec was thy complectian, ſome did te. *Ar 
— the whole peece of blacke impurity, 'Hi 

as all Imploy'd to make thy coatt ; ſad /eb He 
Defires to waſh thy ſpotted tnnefull cob To 
In his ſnow-water,and he brings it in, At 
But 't was not that could ſend a away thy fin; 'Ye 
So {cb miſtaken his indeauours reſt, Art 


He's worthy thankes (good man) he did his beſt, 


Drmine Epifiles. 


Burt could not make thee better, Aaron then, 
The firft and chiefe of (carthly) holy men, 


'Puts on his rich attire,and meanes to bring, 


'A ſacrifice vato his Lord and King : 
| Pronides his alcer,and with reuerent feare, 


© |Calues, geates, and pigeons, he doth offer there; 


My prieft,and alter, were borh di'd in blood, 
Actions that in fome meaſure did perſwade, 
Bur there was ether off rings to be made, 
JOf better value and of greater price : 
z00d Dawrd friendly Brought his ſacrifice, 

*And that was Ifop water, and with that, 

' His meaning was ro waſh away thy {por ; 
He did his beft,bur's beſt did not remooue 
Toy finne, but onely manifeſt his loue, 
Aaron, and 1ab,and Dania, lou'd thee well, 

Yer notwithſtanding they did(partly ) dwell 


be to make an attonement for thy good, 


At the yaine-labour, their workes went to wracke, 
*They waſht the Moore, and he was (till more blacke. 


But 
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| 
* Angels deſcend and moues Betheſdas lake, an 
'* Andyetthe long-ſicke manno ſhift could make, [ha 
To make his ſorrowes ceaſe : theſe are but toyes, Sha 
Or rather types of price,of better joyes : For 
F Afaircoblation malt amend theſe foule, "Dy 
*A ſpotleſſc blood, mult make a ſpotlefle ſoule.  F5Si 


No other offering candi{olue offence, Sin 
But luke warme-blood of harmeles Innocence ; Jan 
When man had ſinn'd,and fmnne had wrought the fall - $jn 
Of Aaam, Heuah, and their ſeede and all FT hc 
Borne bet weene the worlds birth and funerall, awt 
God granted a Commiſſion to theſe two, Mc 
Tuſtice and Truth,and theſe ſhould ſay and do : He 
And in the high Court,oa this high Commiſion, Vp 
Theſe two were ſet, and making inquiſtion, gHe! 
How man that was ſo good b:came to ill, zHe 
And finding that he fell by his owne will, He 
Affirm'd no pumſhment could be roo much Th 
For's yoluncary treſpaſſe,and begins, 'She 
*To whip man willingly for willing fines ; 'Th 
Andi 
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Pod by decree inthat high Court conents, 
[hat wilfull faults, with wetul puniſhments 
Shall be rewarded. 1« the law fore, 
For raſting bur one apple *morigtt Juch ftore® 
®:The ſmalle(tfantes done withioly are great, 
#*Sinnes done at vnawares ſhall pardon ge, 
innes worthy pardon mournes, nd knowes "omirth, 
Jan but begins conception after birtl+. 
| | $imes worthy denthare thoſe that mourning fcorne, 
[1 hoſe that are firſt concen d,and-after borne, 
AW hen Truth and Juſtice doom'd thy death for ſine, 
Mercy came {orrpwtull and fadly in ; 
1 ler body trembl'd,and her head hung downe, 
IVpon her backe the wore a log white gawne, 
pHer hands were lifted vp, her eyes were weeping, 
ZHer woes were-walking,and her ioyes were fle2ping, 
Her knees wertbrnded beoping thy offence, 
They would judge hers and/wirh fuch reverence, 
She ſpoke inthy behalfe (with ſuch reſpect) 
[That(as I liuve)a Tyrant would have wept : 


\. ; 
1d She 
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She had a palme, but bore it very low, 

And carcleſly,becauſe ſhe did not know 

How ſhe (ſhould ſpeede,and humbly thus preferres, 
Her plaint before the high Commiſſhoners. 

The iuft Commiſſioners ſomething mou'd to ſee, 

So faire a Princefle beg ſo eameſtly, 

Another pardon : ſadly anſwer'd thus, 

That one muſt die,it is decreed by vs: 

Tf thou can(t make amends for Adams fall, 

His faulcs we'll bury at thy funerall: - 

And yet wecannot thus the man forgiue, 

For it chou ſhould die he cannot liue ; 

But this we'll tollerate if thou can get, 

A P:ince to looſe his life for ſubiects det. 

Our God is pleal'd to Edew he ſhall come, 'n 
An41 hs the loſt ſonne may be welcome home. | 
Thinke with thy (elfe,ſpeake with thy Prince and try, 
Thy Prince mult fall,or man and men muſt dye. 

Mercy being anſwer'd,ſate her downe and wept, 

And tow full of ſorrow would hauc kept 
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Her ſelfe ynſcene, I ſee her Rteprin, 

ZAnd for her comfoxr I did thus begin: 
weete Lady be not ſarrowfull, ] am he, 
ill pay the debt and endall miſery, 

not amaz'd the great Kings ſonne am TI, 
Prince that will not let his mercy dic: 

le dye to giue thee life, and thou (hall reft, 
enceforth for euer, in a Princes breft ; 

}And this T'le do to make anend of firife, 
_ my owne death 1'le purchaſe thee alife. 
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i TO THE NOBLE 
 LadzEllenor, LadyGerrard, 

! mifeto the late Honorable,Gilberr, 

' Lord Gerrard,&c. 


Honorable I z'y, 
PT V Hea ſorrowes myhts are oxcr-paſt, 
T here folowes ryfull day, 
"7 extreames can neuer laſt, 
'«t flyes and poſts away, 
To 8 mg olad ridings in [adtimes, 
| | bold woudrow fit ; 
: And (o doth at! rur be drumes, 
© And 104 mav thirke of it, 
[ do preſent you with a gift, 
Fu for a F rinces hand: 
Pray take it, 't:5 the meanes to lift, 
Soles to the holy land; 
The fullredempiion of mankind, 
[ offer to your 11ew, 
A ſmbreft 19 tranflate the mind, 
Froms th'old man to the new. 
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1 know you ſecke Gods holy place, 
And clothes yow for hu feaſt, 
wh P1044 lowe, pureneſſe,and grace, 
True zeale and allthe reſ?, 
Of thoſe rich garments faire and meete 
For ſuch a Princes { ourt ; 
And doubtlefſs you (ball one day ſee't, 
Though now my by report, 
Imperfettly you are but told, 
Yet quickly you ſhall ſee, 
In Syons Cty,(walld with gold,) 
The Lambe in's Maieſbie: 
Aduance your theughts to heavenly things, 
And you ts the exd ſhall ſoare 
FVnto that C. ourt, where's none but Kmges, 
Koweing ener-more. 
Your Honors Gcuoted, in any 
Chriltan office, 


eAuguſline Taylor, 
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} The promiſed Mefſias 6:rth, 

Congquers hbell.death and ſinne; \ 

' Andt'Edenbacke wah mickic wrth, > 

; Brings Adamavd bis kinne. & 
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I Mmorrall ſoule,and my eleted Qurene, | 
Though hitherco chou haſt inolt carelefſe beene 

Tobſrrue my will ; yet now incline thy eart, 

Or thou and I for eyermore ſhall part: 
See this epift'e truely vaderſtood, 
Read it with teares for it is writ with blood : 
A prerious price is found to pay thy det, 
A ſacrifice not ordinary to get, 

For thou had but one God,God but one ſore, 
That ſonne one life, that life to death was done, 
To bring old Adam backe to Edens blis, 
And now learne what it coſt to finiſh this, 
I(being promif'd) came, man did diſdaine me, 

in ary IE The world was proud and loft to entertaine me: 

My earthly mother had fo poore a kinge, 
She was deni'd a lodging inthe Inne, | 
W hen night and paine,and teares, and trauell tooke-ber, 
poorc Mary was alone,and all forfooke-her, 
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Sighing and ſceking,to find place forreſt, 

And at the laſt a ſtable was the be\t, 

That could be ſpar'd, this I had power co mend, 
But I camerather like alowly triend, 

Then like a maiſter, and ſo caufd it try'd, 

*I came te ſhew my loue,and not my pryde: 
My pathes were plaine, my cradle was a cratch, 
I had no friends,none ſhew'd ſuch loue to watch 
For my arriuall,the worlds loue was ſmall, 
Afary was mother,mid-wife, nurſc,and all : 
No coftly robes,nor filkes,nor cloth of gold, 
Prouided was to keepe me from the cold, 
Nothing bur poore attyre,and homely things, 
Thus Prenceps _ terre, (King of Kings) 
Begun his Lambe-like raigne : yea my pretence, 
Was onely peace, my armor innocence : 

] didnot many nights in ſafety nappe, 

Vpon my louiug mothers lowly lappe, 

Bur warning came, muſt co «£gypr flee, 
Hered was mou'd,and making icarch for mee, 
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And I muſt runne or die,for his intent's 

' To waſh his hands in blaod of jnnocence, 
, The time whercin he did the infants (lay, 
Shall ſtill be noted for a diſmall day, 
He aym'd at my fall, but hefell (we ſee) 
And murther'd many to haue metwith mee, 

; But be miftooke himſelfe,and miſl'd his ayme, 
1 And1I to Bathlew ſafe rerurn'd againe 
In ſpite of Herod, prophecics did ring, 

Thar Dads ſonne was borne to be a King : 

I did ſuftaine temptation for thy ſake, 

Much toyle and trauaile I did vadertake, 

Tomake thy burthenlight,I dare preſume 

To ſweare,betweene my cradle,and my torabe, 

I knew no perfe& reſt] had no bed, 

Foxes had holes,and birds were furniſhed 

With neſts and lodgings, but my head had none, 
Mine was like COD when he left home, 
And his old parents,to procure his reft, 

' From argry Eſas with his kinin thicaft, 
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He was benighted in a ſfirange land , where 

He neither found friends nor companions, there 

His pillow was Rlone,his bed was carth, 

A naturall muſi-ian made him mirth, 

(Surmif'd the Nightingall he could not get, 
Wherein to wrape himſelfe from nights could ſweat 3 
His vncoth roome was all with greene be ſpree, 

Aad rouing cloades were curtames to his bed; 

H's canopy was heauen,where he might view, 
Millions of Srarres fixt in the blackeft blew. 

. He went to bed as mildly as a lambe, 

And fl-pr 2s moteratly as a man, 

And role 2s carely as a Larke,and fed 

With more conent then &re he went to bed : 

Then towards his vncles, he doth poſt amaine, 

To proue it Rachelsloue he may obraine, 

And at the laſt his prentiſhips and paine, 

Winnes his faire bride,and he comes home againe, 
With's Lady in his hand, his flockes before, 

His ſcede about him;and his Princely tore, 
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| Comes after with his ſcruants, and thus hee 
With b-auty,riches,healch,and dignitie, 

Comes home attended. I with ſacob may 
Compare my trauailes, ſo that by the way, 

I make ſome difference, by the difference gather, 
T left a fayrer home,a better father ; 

To tread ſtrange pathes where ] was never knowne, 
T ſought for ftrangers loue,znd left my owne : 
Tacob was neuer in ſuch miſcrie, 

I was both wotler cloth'd,and lo«g'd then he, 

[ went to fetch my bride,from amongſt thoſe, 
That dwelt farre further off, and were my toes, 
He payd bur loue and fcruice for his bride, 

I payd my ſcruice, loue, and lite beſide, 

He brought his home with riches and renowne, 
With ioy and gladnefle vnto S1chew rowne; 
And for her mouing tents,he hath her giuen, 
Faire fixed templcs,ftately types of Heaucn : 
His bed was on the earth,mine was within, 

He ſlept for ſorrow,but I ſlept for finne, 
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roſe more earcly to prepare thy way, 
For I ſaw ſun-riſe, before he ſaw day : | 
I'll bring thee home,ador«'d with better things, 
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owerand honor of all earthly kings; 


let their powers together lincked bee, 

All cannot make one worthy t'waite on thee : 

my dayes in ſorrow for thy good, 

I fayI'd to th*Cradle in teares,to th'graue in blood; 
And more then this I was content to doo, 


My middletime had mick!e forrowes too. 
I liud relceuivg poore, healing and feeding, 


1 wipt thoſe eyes that wept, wounds that were bleeding 
J cur'd, and car'd for 2!l that were in woe, 

None c2n complaine that they away did goe 

Without a pardon for the grear'lt tran(g; cfſhon, 


Allthoſe that brought repentance tound compaſſion. 


T haue beene thine, thine both in word and deede, 


My tongue did preach,and pray,m;; fleſh did bleede, 
From my freſh wounds the {mallc{t droppe that fell, 
Is price iufhicient to tauc /ſraelt: 


Pe ea ea eee We | 


— 


ſu 


"I 


* —_— 


I 


—_— I being 


OP Ie 9 4. 


4 ” 


| 


L 
4 


Dine Epiſiles. 


| Ipromile thee (beleeue my promiſe then) 
| One drop may faue more worlds then this hath men, 
| Tris ſufficient: Know I did not come, 
' Topleaddefficience,and pay halfe the ſumme; 
| Lerhim that's poore,and needy,and that muſt 
| Confeſſe his pouerty,and take on truft, 
' Thaucnoſuchoccahonlert him ſcore, 
| Tharsgrowne dilable,beggarly,and poore, 
' Thyranſome all is payd,and thou art rich, 
| Andftill within my ftoce-houſe there's ſo much, 
 Ttnevercan beempti'd,do not want, 
| My bounty cannot make my bleflings ſcant : 
i Defire and I will giue thee more,(and more ) 
' *Thoucanſt not make the ſtocke of mercy poore, 
* Preſumenot neither, for I will expreſſe, 
1 |} My lIuftice onpreſumptuous ſaucinefle ; 
The mecke and lowly I delight to guide, 
:, * Iowethe greateſt puniſhments to pride, 
|, ©! My /f-aell, my death hath bought thy life, 
: Forget not then the duties of a wife: 
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The office of a husband I haue ſhowne, 

In greater meaſure, thenthe world hath knowne, 
The graue is conquer'd,death hath now no ft 

All foes are vanquiſht by thy Lord and King; 
And now thy Chrift as chiete aloft doth raigne, 
And Edens gutes are now vnbarr'd againe; 

The Lame being (laine, the firy (word, by him 
Js taken from the angry Cherubin, 

Aad my faire bride may come (and welcome) in. 
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&} TO THE HONO- 


R ABLE Sr. R1iCHaARD 


MyLiiinzyx, Knightand Bar- 
ronet, fe. 


Worthily Honored: 
5 hag i 4 ſnmptuons feaff prepar'd, 
Vpon Gods holy bill: 

Of dainties,and of plenties, ſhar'd 
Amongſt all thoſe that will, 

With reverence and loung feare, 
Attend to be the gheſts : 

At the Lambs muptials.to be there 
The Lord ( by me) requeſts, 

Your worthy ſelfe,therefore pronide, 
Your wedding garments fit; 

And you by Gods- ſornes-ſacred ſide, 
in glories ſeate ſhall ft : 


Peruſe 
| 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Peruſe theſe lmes, and though they be, 
Ns meaſures that excell, 

Tet th' are dre .4nd comes from me, 
That knowes and loues you wall : 

Yet for my knowledge and wy lone, 
Aecept it not, but for 

Hu glorious name that fits aboxe, 
And us thall gonernogr. 

I know you'l{ gine this mecte reſpetl, 
And for your Noble name, 

Time ſhallpreſerue,and ſtillprotefl, 
Wrth the (weete lippes of fame : 

To allpoſterities to come, 
When this ſhort life ts paſt, 

Theſe lmes ſhall live and when your tombe 
Shallperyh, theſe [hall laſt. 


Your Honors, in the ſernice 


of the Lambe, 
Auguſtine Taylor, 
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Leaff nation (rude rags [pre ſome ſpot. 
In the Me (has Rr:de 

By', ſperit ana bleedſr 6 % beged 
A new,and /uſt1fid. 
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Ecaufe I'mearreft,and an vrgent mover, 
Do nor thou take me for a doting louer ; 
Why I'm ſo loth to leaue thee thou maytt know, 
*From her I loue, I donot Joue '0g0? 
$omethings are wanting yet, the prophet ſings 
T hat holy men are ſeru'd with holy things ; 
And know [ will be fanttifi'd inall, 
That ſhall come neare me euery one that ſhall, 
Into my Temple come by my command, 
Shall put their ſhooes off, for 'tis holy land ; 
I louethis holineſſe,ris a kind of beauty, 
And toexprefle thy loue and ſhew thy duty, 
Thou mayſt do well io learne it, and thou ſo 
May be Queene-!ike in ſubſtance and in ſhow, 
Beauty,or maicfty lookes well alone, 
But ten times berter if theſe two be one: 
One beauty's honor* 4, ſeru'd and praiſed too, 
And then for many what would ma.:y doo ? 
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They could not do ſo much, and ſo I thought, 
When with ſo great a ranſome I thee bought, 
Thy ſpots and freckles all I waſht away, 

And made thee ſuch that there is not one may, 
Compare to bethy equall, th'art chat one, 
Whom all doth like, but can be-alike none : 
Each tong tels forth thy praile,cach penthy tame, 
A pecrelefle Princeſle,and a matchlefle Dame, 
Chiefe of thy kind,and faireſt of thy ſex, 

A worke tht makes admir'd the Oprfex : 
Conceiue thy ewne eftate,and thou will tell, 
God is a louing Godto Iſrael. 

I made thee happy, yea and holy too, 

For all that earth and catthly kings could do, 
Thou hath beene carried ſafe on Eagles wings, 


To thprayſe of thine,to thiſhame of other kings : 


With blood and water I haue waſhen thee, 
Thy ſpots of finne,and thy infirmiry, 
Are chang'd for honor, {trength,and purity; 
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And thou fo faire in holineſle art ſcene; 

Thy heathen neighbours wonder ,and do ſceme 

To enuy thy eſtate,and maruaile fo, 

They make diſpute,if thou be flcſhor no: 

Thee of more pretious mettle they define, 

Some (mall parc mortall, but the moſt diuine, 

Thy pleaſant be:uty countenance and grace, 

They thinke compoſed of no peece fo bale : 

They know thy beauries from the Heauens are, 

For th'carth cannot afford a frarne fo faire 3 

Nature amaozed doth her ſelfe ſubmir, 

To her owne worke,and loues to worſhip it, 

And ſeekes to find the author of each obieR, 

And fides but one for all,and that one's ſubieR 
$ She w1l'ingly becomes, and doth record 

Her felte a ſeruant,and thy loue her Lord.. 

And thus my grace to (anQtifie my creature, 

Paihbleſt chze with all helpes of arcand nature : 

Flt of thy coate,itis the old mang weare, 


| Eilchy, pol:uted,noy ſome, graccleſle,geare, 
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| Made of a web,in diſobedience frame, K 
_ | Stain'd with the ſpots ot infamy,and ſhame, IC 
' "Twas cut out by ambition ſhapen by pride, LE 
| ' And finchttogether by that Homicide, 0 
' Impicty andlin'd throughout with fine, $ 
Vaocleane without, but more vncleane within, 
Butten'd with feare,garded about with woe, | 
} And ſpotted with athouſand plagues; and fo | A 
, By flactery ſold, and bought by arrogance, A 
And dayly worne by doating ignorance. T 
M 
| | 


The old man weares it, (ſuch a one I ſay ) 


| Whole {innes are greene, and yet his haires ar gray ; 
| | TImeanchimoldin vices, him efchew, T 
; Old things arewormme away alls became new, N 
4 And fo muſt thou, the coate that's made for thee, A 
q | Iscutoutof thewebof puritie, I 
* | Made large and lovg,th'image of excellence, Sc 
3 Of colour white berokening innocence, TI 
| ; | In-layde with ioy, the skirt with ſafty bound, rn 
| And withtruc honor treble-garded, round ; Te 
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Claiped with comforts, furniſht with content, 
Ornated with each ſeemely ornament, 

! Fram'd by deſire,perfeRed with good will, 

| Seame-ſow'd with loue and perl'd with holy skill x 
Set thicke with Rarres,attended on with day, 
Compoſd with care,and ſhall looke freth, and gay 
Fur euermore: I hauc thee {oartir'd, 

As thou cannot be equall'd bur admir'd ; 

And it mult needes be to, fince thou art wite, 

T'a Lord in comprehenhble,thy lite 

Muſt be incomparable, to cxpreſle, 

Thy loue' is holy ,and in holineſſe, 

The ſeruice he admits of,mult be done, 

Now thou art perfect it were beſt to come, 

And ſecke a fayrer habitation, for 

So faire a Princeſle me thinkes ſhould abhor, 

So foule a dwelling : Dawid much laments, 

That *twas his lot to dwell in Kedars tents, 

{ Thoſe mouing cabins onely bur remaines, 

To / ſnare onth'Arabian plaines, 
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G--dly great buildings I have madefor thee, 

Where woods,and meades, and {prings,aud riuers bees 
Now ſeccke thy Lord thy lodging's furniſhed, 

«A holy Bridc,ſhould find a holy bed. 
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w TO THE RIGHT 
HONORABLE WILLIAM 


Earle of Northampton, Baron Comp- 
ton, Lord Preſident of wales, QC. 


Right Honorable, 
N:; r/t in the limits of your Lordly power, 
[ line,and therefore boldned to preſent 
Vuto your wiew,this holy newes this hower, 
By Heanens King's gracious commandement, 
A marriage feaſt is glor19nſly begwine, 
"T wixt Jacobs Dawg hter ard Tehowahs Sonre, 
Tocall to't noble gheſts there's many ſent, 
And I am one and | am ſent to you : 
R19ht worthy Earle put on your ornament, 
Such as may gine the Nuptialt axy rt due, 
Your ſeate ': prepar d,decht with vitorwons bayer, 
Andſhall tand more zeares then this world hath dayer, 
Ay Lord I'm plac 4 wpon the mount of peace, 
To profit Syons friends and not to pleaſe 
The reeling multtude, ſuch as world hen, 
The path topaſſe to new leruſalem, 
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| [| n 
; 1hane Commiſſion to direft theretoo, 

| [| With all the remnants,1 baue nought to dos: 

Your honor of that body's a chute part, _ 

Of which ( hriſt Ieſus ts the ſupreame bead ; | 
Vato your hand (therefore ) withall my heart, | | 0 
1 offer this, praying your Hongy read, | 

It u the word of truth and doth afford, Vp 
The fawreſ? gilang for your Prineely ſword. At 


Is i the lateſt Honor great men wh, | Th 
Toleaue ther monnories in leaues of brafſe, oy 
Or let,or marble : this meere weakneſſe is, ' The 
Becanſe it ſalt conſume, periſh;aud paſ'e, . x An 
Away with ruming tmee; Tberefore / £148 * Anu 
This frame to you,wbere in your fame ſhall lus, | Thi 
Till men, and time and F nolſp Ceaſe: gine mee If tr 
Your gracious count nance, and 1 bane my fee. 6 = 
I Tell 

At your Honors ſeruice, © To} 

ſubmiſſfiuely deuorgd, L L,. | 

My 


eAnguſtine T aylor, 
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Tat ARGYMENT. 
Pollution, muff be layd aſide, 

| For holy garments gay, 

The Lambe hath ſhapen for bis Bride, 
Tadorne the marriage day. 
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QTY ! yer more Tewels muſt adorne my loue, 
| i JBcfore ſhe can be fir to fit aboue, 
| Vpona Princely throne, none ſhall deride 
! Art thineeſtate,thou ſhall be iuftift'd : 
| Thegreat Kings daughter mull be faire within, 
+ *She's bleft to whom the Lord imputes no fin, 
* Then bleſt ſhall thou be,mine ſhall bethe blame, 
: And 1will beare the burthen ef thy ſhame; 
* And I will anſwere thoſe that railes on thee, 
| They do miſtake themſclues,and injure me 2 
] If thou find enemies that do beginne 
| © Toblaze thy faults,and publiſh all thy finne, 
Bid them behold themſclues,and learne to mend, 
Z Tell them thou haſt a fathcr ſent a friend, 
* To pleadethy cauſe, and that Prince is contern, 
| © Totakethy finnes,and bearethy puniſhment; 
> Bid them remember in the dayes of old, 
| My Prophets,and Apoſtles truely told, 
, 
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That finners ſoules ſhould die,and every one, 


Should beare the burthenof 's owne firnes alone: 


Sothey muſt ds,be mindfall of it will-them, 
Say thou that I {ayd {o,fo thon may ſtill them. 
They may obie& then, thou ſhall anſwere thine, 
For God loues right, and will to right incline : 
He will indeede,for the molt pretious ſumme, 
Did ſati{he for finne,e're pardon come ; 

That ſumme I paid,and paid inthy name tos, 
The debt was thine, but who hath ought to do, 
Againſt this ſatiffaQtion toexclaime, 

F-r thou art iuft,if I ſuppoſe the ſame, 

To whom the Lord imputes no finne, thy are ipſt, 
An4 foart thon,and onely by thy truſt : 

There's other adherent helpes,but faith extends, 
As the chtefe 1.{truments xvi apprehend ' 

My fatiffaQton to be others ſhare, 

My merits by thy faith thy merits are, 

Euen 2s'2 woman doth that's farre in debt, 

It he a wealthy husband chance to get 
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And he diſcharge it,and then ſome demaunds, 
| If the bond woman forfeited her bands, 
| Or ſatiſhed them ? Creditors enſue, 
| Andiuſtiffes,ſhe payd them all cheir due. 
The feaſt was hers,the charge her husbands lot, 
*And thus ſhe paydit,though ſhee paid it nor, 
: Sothou art iuſtifi'd, juſtice of mine, 
7 That's yncreated hath created thine : 
! Thou was the woman, husbandlefle and poore, 
| Millions indebt,and at the priſon doore, 
| To be deliyer'd to the Taylors hands, 
And with thy death thou ſhould diſcharge thy bandse | 
$ I was the manthat ſpent none of the ſumme, 
# Yetin my loue thy husband I'd become, 
f Examining my eftate,] treaſure found, 
i To pay for euery peny debt,a pound : 
| Then I did vndertake to ſet thee free, 
7 And what I did, I counted done by thee; 
! Such was my loue,thou doelſt thy all inherit 
' From me, and by my mercy not thy merrit. 
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If any aske what moued me ts fill 

Thy lappe with bleſſings, ſay it was my ill : 
Ican do what I will, ſocanno other, 

Lacecb ['\l iuftifie, but for his brother 

Eſasn,] cannot loue, for it was hee, | 
That firſt yd weapon to contend with thee, 
And fares the woaſe for that, Know I haue giuen, 
All chings a being, betweene earth and Heauens 
And yato ſome a perfedt being well, ; 
The bag I cauſed not to fall,they fell 

By their owne will, I left cham, being moe tide, . 
Totake diretions where te chooſe mybride, 
The vnderflanding may the reſt perſrvade- 

The maker, is not ſubie& to the made : 

Even as the Potter may diſpoſe of 's clay, 

$a the chiefe Lord of all his Creatures may. 
Thou art my choyce,thou art my (ole) elect, 
To honor thee I did all elſe reict ; 

And in contempt of all thine enemies pride, 


Tl! pleade thee iſt thou ſhall be iuftifide. 
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And now if Sathan (thy grand-enemy) come, 


And to affright thee gather all the ſumme 
Of thy blacke finnes together fill affirming 
Thy finnes are ſuch he comes to giue thee warning, 
Thy ſoule js ficke,and thou art doom'd to die, 
And thatfor mercy 't is teolate t2 crie, 
Judgement hath paſt : Belecuc him nor, ſay thus, 
Thy Lord's aliue,and good,and gracious ; 
And did not the Croſſe fo freſhly bleed, 
To leave thee drownd in miſery and need: 
Tell him thou waſht (when I was nayl'd on wood} 
My feete in teares,and I thy ſoule in blood, 
And fay I never will forgerfull be, 
Of two ſuch tokens betweene thee and mee: 

et tell him mare,that thou art bound to bee 
At new Jeruſalem to ſuppe with me, 
Vpon a ſuddaine warning, then away, 
[if he moue,or would procure thy ſtay, 
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Say tart warn' on iny pleaſure to attend, 
$0 loote thine enemy,2ad come loue thy friend , 
Yet ftay to tell him th'arc betroth'd tome, 
And being {odebrs that are due by thee 
To any whoſoever, mult pay, 
For ſo I promif'd at thy wedding day : 
J]f he make any claimeto thee or thine, 
Plead ignorance,and {ay the matter's mins ; 
And he muſt take my an{were, h&1! deny, 
Todealc with me becauſe he ſeckes torr 
His ſtrength with weaknes,which (ews cowarf$ic (hill, 
«Homakes no combare but he mean:s to kill; 
Andif this ſerue not to fend him away, 
Tell him thou ſcuera!l rimes hath hcicd me {ay 
No fuite in law 15 good againſt tlte w fe, 
Whilft ir is knowne the husband hith his 1% 
And thine 1s living : teſtimonies [tore, 
Sayth Syons Gud {indures tor euermore ? 
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Thea part foreuer, fince th'art iuſtih'de, 

Trauaite to me=wards and ]'ll be thy guide: 

Thy fecte io order in my way I'll ſer, 

And I will leade thee ſately fiep by flep, 

From ftrength to ſtrength forward, from grace to gracs, 
To ſee thy God in glory tace toface. 
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| Th'imper fett offers of my.tongue, I pray 


þ 


: Confirme and grant therefore I hope to ſpeede, 
' UM deſire ts dine, and ſo's my Aceae. 

; The Law withont the Goſpell's too (enere, 
 Withont the Law the Goſpel! is too mild : 


TO THE HONOR A- 


BLE Sr. IamMes WHITLOCKE 
Knight, Lord Chicte luſtice of the 
County Palatine of Cheſter, and of his Ma- 
zeflies Councell, eſtabliſhed in the Prixcy- 
pality of-Wales , &c. And to the (gh 
Worſhipfull, Sr. Marmadnke Lioya + 
Knight. His Aſſociate. 


Moft Worthy : + 26 
Os that ſometimes pleaſd graciouſly r accept, 


T bu" ſernice of mypen you world protett, 
1 wiſh ns more then you with hovor may 


UNRATE | 
The Epiſtle Dedcicatory. | + | 


Therefore I 'ntreate you with a renerent feare, 

To be the goſſips to this drume chuld, 

And in the forehead of 1t ment ſhall reade, 

Your names and worth when you are lapt i leads. 
You that ſo well affett the life of grace, 

Ave here inmited to the life of glory, 

The Lambe and Bride in bel lone rmbrace, 

eArd of all foyes nam d im the ſacred ſtory, 

Poſſeſſe the falneſſe,thither you are bidden, 

To (hare thoſe beauties that from earth are hidden, 

F'm confidevt theſe prems will come fit 

Foy your ſuruey,at your moſt proper leaſnwe, 

I know you deavely lone, both arte and wit, 

And by a heauenly muſe, receme; both pleaſmre, 

And holy profit. Thus my love command: 

Aly booke wth remerence t'hiſſe, your nobles bunds. 
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At your Honorable pond worthy | 
d;ſpoſe, wm God ſermer, 


| Auguſtine Taylor. : 
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O The 
D The world's prowd worthleſſe,and the Bride, 
= The Prmce intreates tocome, 
8 Tels her ſhe ſhall be glorifi de 
Si Andbids her haſt her home. 
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| M7: Royall lone, fince 1 haue ſhew'dtorhee, 
The pathes of pleaſure and of piety, 
| Prepare to trauaile,and to walke in them, 
They leade to $yer, to Jerwſalens, 
: My choſen dwelling, where in love and feare, 
: Both Saints, and Angels fing,and worthip,there 
' Aplaceto bethy reft, Ihaveaſſign'd, 
! And if thou will come,thou ſhall welcome find : 
Remember life, or death, tart free to chooſe, 
The good I with thee take,the bad refuſe? n 
? As Daxid ſung thou haſt 5uſt cauſe to fing, 
Ttrart but a ſtranger vader a firange king, 
Farre from thy father houle,farre trom thy friends, 
* Farre from all true delights, with joyes that ends, 
# Inthoure they are begunne, th'art poorely fed, 
thy Sorrowes are boundlefle ioyevare limitted, 
Comes but to go againe, who cuer could, 
Proteſt he knew one, plcaſure, one day old, 


a 
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| And did not diſconitnue? none can ſay, 

1 Amongſt his millions Wad one perfect day, 
Wherein he:were a minute was not ſpent, 
SH 5 Either in cares,or griefes, or diſcontent. | 
| ' Nojoyes andþwoes are mixt;and thou haft tride, 
Ch Like to the { welling waucg ina rough tide, 
WE || They chace exchother, tobe, plaine and ſhort, 
The worſer things are (tillthe greater ſors, 
| The earths condition (by mans lewd diſpoſe) 
| | ' *Producechtwenty hemlockes for onrale; , 
View earth at faireſt in her {pringing monnes, 
| *And for ten Lillies there's ten thouſand thornes ; 
| Joyes comes but feldome,and comes ſlowly too, 
' 
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And winter vndoes all the {pring can doo. 

Contents deparc from man aud leaues him weeping, 
7 I Then fearefu!l death difolues him,leaues him ſleeping, 

And brings hum t uther whence there's no returnings, 

Yer ioy full eucungs follow caretull mornings; 

] h:u- decreed n 10, becauſe that I 

Will ſu$er thee to faing but not to dyc, 
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Yet death hath made thy bed mdf} d thy cup 2 
And drinke thou muft,and downethou muſt, butyp 
In tune,and time, F'li call thee,thouſhall rry, + 1-11. 
Thou ſhall bur fleepe,thy enemics{hall die: © 
Thou art on ſarrowes ſeas wheredangers frowne, | 
, | But feare not though thou ſwim;thou thall not drowne, 
Thou ſhall ſingin 3 happy beauenly Rraine, 
*Day weng,night came,day comes, night goes againe, 
Remooue thy thoughts, place them on things aboue; 
' Soare to my Sy# with the wings of loue, 
| The gates are-pen,and the gueſts arc comming, 
: Faire trees are ſpringing and (weete' rivers runmng, 
; My fruites are gither'd,and my wine's abroach,- 
My table's couer'd,and I waite th'approach 
» # Ot my belov'd, for whom payd ib deare, 
2g, þ All things are ready, and a]l Princely chcare 
3» | © Is there prepar'd, and on thee I'll beftowe, 
; ? Acup thateuermore,ſha!l over-flowe: 
' | The lampes do burne fo bright, blackneſſe is baniſhe, 
> The mulicke ſounds fo loud,that mourning's vamſhc; 
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Thy good old fathers s paſt and gone, 

Andthe lo(t child —_— jay Llokns home, 

My father ſent for's robe,and thou mult weare it, 

He called for a crowne,thy head muſt beare it, 

There is ſhooes for thy feete, rings for thy fingers, ii 
To pleaſe thine eares,there is a quire of fingers, | 
And D autd's maifter of them; for thy. food, | 
Thy father's ealfe,that was both fat and good, 
Hath ſuffer'd laughter : Come, the featt ac'er ends, 
The brother's pacifi'd,and all are friends ; 

any aduerfaries hauing plainely ſeene, 

In ſpite of /(maeh,/ſrael muſt be Queene : | 

Ceaſe contradiQion,and to ſtriuc giuesq're, ( more, 
Haue ſheath'd their worded worne to fight no 
Theſe nations that, but wiſhe to ſee thy fall, 

I either turn'd,or ouer-turn'd them all, | 
T'ue made thee veror,and in time, | 
The combat's —_— the day mo ; 
And *is a day that's not purſu'd with night, 

My roomes are furniſht with a lafting hght, 
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| Thy ſeat's ordain'd and fixed firme and ſure, 


' Ir's all I looke for therctore let me ſee, 


Thal 
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That ne'er ſhall be extinguiſhr, and for thee, 

There's ſcamelefſe ſuites of endlefſe puritic 2 
Thy heauenly Rate from cantly differs thug, 
Th'haſt found my beſt, and loſt thy peſſrmme, 


And ſhall inblis,an cndlefle time indure 

And empty ftayes thy leaſure, come in time, 

Theſe lights below will quickly ceaſe to ſhine, 

Secke thoſe aboue and ſeeking thou ſhall find, 

The ioyes and glory that's for thee afligr'd ; 

Vntill thou come (to ſhew thou meanes to come) 

Apply thy hand and tongue and be not dumbe, - © 
Send dayly ſacrificc, thou ought to learne, (turne, 
*Earth ſhould ſend thankes to heauen for each good 


Some fignes of loue,aſcend from thee to mee, 
And I'll expect thy comming,makeit knowne, 
Th'art wholy now thy owners,not thy owne, 
Let thy ſucceeding carriage be fo good, 


That by thy aCts it may be vngerſtoed, 


Whe 
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Who is thy Lord; and let there be expreſt, 
In thee thoſe things that fits a Princeſle beſt, 


From th'hauen of ſorrowes,to the heauen of blifle, * 


Vnto my holy hill,from thine abiſle, 

Mount with the wings of loue,and thou ſhall bee, 
Partaker of my throae,and royal:1e, . 
Let all the graceleſle nations grudge and tell, 

To their great griefe,the daughter ct 1/raell 
Hath marri'd a Prunce,that euer-more ſhall raigne, 
Her health, and life,and honor to maintaine : 

Be not in loue with earth,nor- earthly things, 
Though for a time th'art creubled with the ſtings 
Of death,an1 finne,an{ hell,for thy offences, 

Yet there's a camnpe wherein is none bur Princes, 
And toy, and blis, and peace, and tothat place, 

T will tranſlate thee from thy life of grace, 

Vnto roy life of glory : thy protecter, 

Will giue thy head a crowne, thy hand a [cepter, 
Thy mouth a ſong co {1ng,truthes excellence, 

Thy backe a robe as white as innocence ; =» 
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Thy ſoule both life,and comfort, thou ſhall ſee, 
More perfect abſolute felicity, 
Inone daygs length, in heauen, then if thou were, 
To live on earth a king,ten thouſand yeare, 

' Thou couldſt obtaine, and therefore in a word, 
To manifeſt how Paradiſe is tor'd : 
As things beyond thy knowledge,I will leaue, 
I muſt conceale,fince thou cannot conceiue, 
That thou mayft fully know them ; haſt and come, 
*Millions of bleſſings waites thy welcome home. 
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| w TO THE RIGHT 


$ HONORABLE Francis 
| Crirrond, Earlcof Camberlend, Lord 
CitirronD Weſtmerland, and 


Veſcy, &c. 
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Moſt Noble: = 
R El:gion ion'd with valouy, lookes as wel, 

As 4 faire Diamond, ſet m pureſt gold, 
Theſe man-lthe, God-ltke parts im you exech, 
And ſhall to after age! be inrold, 
In leanes mere laſtmg then the ſheetes of brajſe, 
Andi the fore-head of my dinine verſe, 
Tor name with fame ard bonor forth ſhalipaſſe, 
Into all corfts of this farre wnimuerſe : 
k 1 do preſent to your mditions view, 
' Th epi/Hes 'twixt the Lambe ana's holy Bride, 
| 4 very proper preſent 'tus for you, 
. | That weares 4 ſword to cauſe fier defide, 


Strike 
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Strike fill truths defence,and you ſhall ſee, 
Tour exenmy crown'd with glomious vithory : 
| Great Lord, my natine plave neighbours your north, 
| T hen /ince my ſoule inhabus m that ſoyle, 
And fince my muſe bath wing and will fue forth, 
| She 'tell you of more woes then life bath howrer, 
© Hndlookes for welcome jt your faireſt towers, 
! Tour floods and fords are faire, your ſwans but few, 
But if you pleaſe with gracious eyes to winw, 
My dinine verſe; and therein take content, 
Pllbudd your traphnes betweene tweed and trews, 
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Your Honors truely 
obſcruant, 
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5 THE AaGVMENT. 
© Glad \racls of-ſpreng tanes ber voyce, 


H Of gratumae to fing ; $: 
E Acconnt: her ſelfe an wnfit choyee, z- 
B To Queene ſogreat a King. £ 


| 7 earthly kin may fend r'a heauenly King, 
Or if thy greatnefle will heare meanenefle ſing, 
Accept the facrifice I now beſtow, 
My heart is high, although my voyce be low ; 
And fince thou vnderſtands my thoughts, before 
' They betrauſtorm'd to breath,and paſſe the doore, 
Ot my vnready lips, my confidence 
Is tharthou will maintaine my innocence, 
| And make my worke according to my will : 
I know thy mercy and power continue (ill, 
And fince I ſhare of both.let it be ſcene, 
Such qualities as doth become a Qi1eene 
I doe not want,and then the world {Gwide, 
Shall blefſe thee for thy bounties'to thy Brid+- 
| "My gracious Lord I haue a great defire, 
for. F To fig thy prayſes in che ſacred quire, 
And will ypon condition I may finde, 


Thy heaucnly graces ynto me affign'de, 
H | In 
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In ſo great meaſure,that I may approue, 

My bounty,and thy. duty, and wy loue : 

Ten thouſand thankes, that it hath pleaſed thee, 
With metcies eyes to view my miſcrie, 

My griefe's forgotten, and my ioy growes full, 

My crimſon {pots are chang'd to whiteſt wooll, 
My ſoule's content my brelt can ſcarce containe, 
My guilty garment,that was dy'd in graine, 

Paſt alteration, is reftor'd by thee, 

From finnefull red co perfect purity : 

Thy day diflolv'd my night,thy cares, my feares, 
Thy drops of blood, bath ftanch'd my drops of teares. 
When I remember my eſtate at firſt, 

Griefes bitrernefle threatens my heart ſhall burſt; 
Feare keepes poſlefſion,and that feares leads paine, 
And paine brings death,and thus I'm partly flaine, 
With thinking on my miſcrics. After theſe, 

Sad thoughts are palt.{ which I do pay as tees, 
For my offences) ioy comes in againe, 


When I conſider my king doth remaine, 
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A glorious conquerour of all my foes, 

Now that I may my thanktulneſſe difcloſe, 
Aſſiſt me Lord,and lend fuch grace to me, 

As may preferre a lacritice to thee, 

Lapr ina ſacred ſong, that I'm indu'd, 

With the poores pay ment, perfe&t gratitude, 
Take this ſucceeding witneſſe : my'good Lord, 
For all thy bleflings all I can afford 

Out of my borrow'd ſtore is onely prayſe, 

it doth becomethic iult, (thy Prophet ſayes? 
Daily to render thankes vnto thy name, 

I being iu(t through thee muſt Yothe lame, 

Or ſhew imy {elite forgertu!! : I would bee, 

As farre from that as ] wiſh that from nee. 

For my creation,that it was thy will, 

To ſhew thy loue,and grace, and power, and skill, 
In making nothing ſomething, and in that 
Placeing ſuch beauty,as is.wonder'd at, 

By heauen and earth, and that of allthis all 
Thou haſt made me thy Princefle principal, 


And 
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. I grew 1n nature, and in number great, 


-( \5 day doth right) my ftate doth theirs excell, 
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And to adorne my ſtate made all thy ſtore, 
I give thee thankes,and I can giueno more. 
For my election I do much reioy ce, 

Thou would vouchſate to make {o meane a choyce, 
And was fo mighty,but each Dawid ling, 

*Ir fics th*Almighry to doc mighty things : 

When out of Eden | forſaken fell, 

(Set in the open fields my ſhameto tell,) 


The earth was ſpacious, yet had uc*cr a feate, 
Where the ſonnes of Adars never late, 

Thea fince it pleaſed thee t'illuminare 

All natiuns,aud the beſt of all to chooſe, 

To make thy one, let that one neuer loutc 

The beauty of thy ſonne,let me boaſt cuer, 

Where my Lord, Lord loueth once he loolcth never; 
That I am thy elect and that I may, 

Vnto my enemies,and the heathen ſay, 
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And that my Lord call'd my name /ſracl, 


Crownd 
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| Crown'd me with 1/aach; blefſings, did decree 


| Shapelefſe,and liucleſſe inthe yalley, ſowne | 
As thicke as haile, which ſome great blaſt hath blowne; 
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Prophaneſt Eder ieruant vnto mee, 

That this is th1s, I can but prayle and pray, 
«My thankes my Punce is :!l | have to pay, 
I do remember when by thy command 

I multip!i'd, and into eurry land, 

My members were diſp-rſi.yea it was I 

The Caldean Pricft beheld foltrang]y. lie 


Into the lower-lands, my bones once lay 
Diſ-ioynted,broke,and ſcatter'd, till the day 
It pleated thee(moſt graciouſly ) co make 

A perfc& vnion, for thy choſen lake : 

For my vocation,that I was by thee 

Reform'd and knit in happy vnuie; 

And call'd by Daxuids Cimbals, Aaron; bels, 
Eſayes loud trump,th'Euangelliſts,and els 
What muſicke menand Angels could deliver, 
Sounded ſo loud,my parts 1oyn'd all together, 
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Earſt being diſperſed intall parts as farre, 

As hglits the arRicke,or thiantarRicke ſtare , 
And now collected onely for to bee, 

A marriage for the Trine-vne-maicthe : 

By theſe Czleſtiall motions that Tam 

Call'd out of Agypt into Canaas, 

I giue thee thankes and it is all I can : 

My Lord 1 do remember my eſtate, 

When in the openfield fo deſolate, 

Tay conternn'd of all,when paſfers by 
Scorn'd at my bfe,and laygivl ro fee medic; 
And I do likewife carry in my minde, 

The great compaſhonthat T then did finde, 
Flow from thy breaſt, when I was falne fo low, 
The ſeas of mileries did ouer-flow, 

My aiery ſabſtance and my carthly ſhow ; 
And when with theſe ſad thoughts my heart is fnll, 
Paſſion comes in and makes each ſence 23 dull 
As ignorance : then do]'gint'admire, 

What was th'occaſion ſuch 3n ardent fire, 
Qt holy love was kindl'd in thy bref, 

To me-wards, knowing that in me Cid reſt 
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No good, I thus my Princes thoughts did meaſure, 
My Lord choſe nor for merit, but for pleaſure ; 

I had no beauty,my poore ſoule within, 

Was like an Ethiop, wrapt in clouds of fin, 

My fleſh impreft'd with vicers,in w 'orle Nate 
Then Lazarm,diſpil dat Dimes gate, 

My wiſedome was bur folly,and my health 

Was deadly ficknefle, all my Gore and w calth, 
Was ſtore of woes and pouerty, i1 mce 

Wasthe true image of all miſery ; 

And what was I(moſt vile,and wretched thing) 
That I ſhould be the daughter of a King ? 

What's my diſcent,or what's my fathers houſe, 
That I ſhould weare a crowne, and be the ſpouſe 
Of Gods eternall ſonne? My Lord, my rovg 

Shall till conteſſe thy merctes, CUE) army 

The greateſt congregations; I'll make Wie. 
Th'haft ſet a beggar,on a Princes throne, 

And alter'd her condition; and I'll fing 
*Th'ynworthi'ſt bride,hath Quecn'd the worthi'ſt King. 
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her Lord, containing her 
 Thankfulneſſe. 
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Clijord, Sonne and Heire tra the 
Right Noble, Lord Francis Earle of 
Cumberland, &e. 


Worthy Lord : 


Muff intreate you to prourde 
] Your ſelfe with proper ſpeede, 
T attend the Nuptials of the Briat, 
Our vm, it ia (greede, ) 
"T wixt Iir'cl; of-ſpring and Gods ſoone 
A marriage muſt be made, : 
And meſſengers abroad are rune, 
All good men toperſ” wade, 
Tocome,to ſee it . olemmiz d, 
4nd t am one of thoſe, 
T hat haus ſome worthy friends aduiſ'd, 


To free them fromtheſe woes ; 


That times and men are [ubielt too, 
Andit's become my lot, 

By Gods ( ommiſſ10% t'inuits you, 
And I know | [hall not 
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Wart audience, nr place, nor time 


Totell my Embaſſie : . 
Impbrace it ( Lord) for 'tus drane, 
And the beſt legacie Dd 
1 can beſtow 1 know you are 
Religious learn'd, and wiſe, 
Ard noble therefore [ ſhall ſhare, 
Your fawornrs, { ſurmiſe. 
| Your Lordſhips in all 
| bumble loue, 
; eAugnſtine Taylor. 
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THE ARGVMENT, 
Tir els infirm conſeſſ 'd, 
Her gratnnae 5 proclaim'd, 
The bownties of her Lord's expreſſd, 3 
And her beſt lowe's explam'd. 
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Y Lord I know thou knowes before I ſpeake, 


M Whar 1 would ytter : fince I'm wondrous weaks 
And of my ſelfe deficient teach thou mee 
To publiſh pious pleaſant harmome, 
* Such as thou wilt vouchſate to heare that, when 
My penfive foule with miſcrics of men 
Is guarded round,my voyce to thee may come, 
* And find ſome grace to helpe the gracelef[e ſonne, 
* Tohelpe my ſinnetull torrowfull foulein time 
Ler the bright ſunne, of mercy fieely ſhine 
Vpon my guiltineſſe,that thy bride may, 
Be white as innocence,and as bright as day : 
| Forall thy bleſſing:,: nough I be but poore, 
2 Yet bothof praite and thankes I haue ſuch tore, 
As ſhall record me debtor ynto thee, 
In tongs and hinnesto all poſteritie : s 
$ I mult contefſe, bur cannot pay thee due, 
$ For my redemprtion,thac thou pleaſ'd to view 
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Dine Epiſtles, 


My fate ſo poore with mercies eyes ſopure, 

My foule rezoyceth,and I'm very ſure, 

The price of my redemptiars payd fo well, 
Sinne hath no ftrengrh,death hath no ſting,and heli 
Hath now no victory : I am not fo 

Blinded with ignerance, but that I know, 

My ſelfe both as Tam and as I was ; 

As different as the Dyamond from glafſe, 

Sois my former, from my latter ſtate, 

Thou did(t repaire what I did ruinate, 

From gyues and fetters thou haſt looſe mee, 

To tread the pathes of life,and liberty ; 

From helliſh endlefſe forrowes thou halt quir, 
My captiu'd ſoule out of the lowellt pit : 

Euen as a Lilly ouer-growne with thornes, 
That is not benific'd by the ſpringing mornes, 
Vreill the carefull husband doe deuiſe, 

To rid the thornes,to helpe the Lilly criſes 
So'twas with me, my foule ſuppreff'd with finne, 
Knew nought but ſorrowtill thou did beginne, 
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To yndergoe my burthen,and fincethen, 
I have found grace with God,and peace with men : 
; For this great freedome,aud for all my blis, 
| Inefſe and in poſſe T'ue but this 
Towards recompenice, my gratitude's my ſtore; 
| Thankes, tisa proper payment for the poore. 
' And yet I'm bound for greater fauours ſuch, 
For which I cannot manifeſt ſo much, 
Aﬀectionas they challenge,therefore ſtil] 
Lord when my aQtion failes,regard my will. 
Since it did pleaſe thee to make me thy bride, 
It ſeemes thou pleaſ'd I ſhould be ſanEtifide, 
$ For that I'm now reformed like to thee, 
In hollinefle and perfect puritie, 
And that ſo inwardly and outward faire, 
Thou haſt mace me that I'm without compare; 
And fince my ſpots and wrinckles are diſolu'd, 
| And that in holy white, I'mnow inuolu'd, 
It reſteth that I ſacrifice my beſt, 
And what I offcr's but the intereſt 
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Of what ] owe: I'll thanke thee whilſt I hue, 
And Lord thou knowes I haue vo more co viuc 2 
But I'm for more,farre more indebt,yet tru{t 
Since thou wilt iuſtifie me (loyniutt) 

Thou wilt regard my nothing,nothing breedes, 
«He that roffeſſerh all things nothing needes, 
That thou acceptsmy faith for righcconfieſle 

J canno more do,and 1will no leile, 

In words and aQions then ſhew thanktulneſle; 
Siace it hath pleat'd thy greatnefle to admit, 
My poote defectiue imporence.(vnft-) 

To be a bride for thee, I'll hence forth (iriver, 
T*excinguiſh all my illaeffe, and depriue 
Thoſe vices of their lodgings tha: haue beene, 
My wcicome gueſts before I was thy Queene, 
W hat | haue beene, Tl] ceaſe to be,and frame 
My {lfe ro beare the beauty of thy naine :; 

True modefty ,and loyalty ſhall reft; 
To waite ypon thy ſpirit inmy brett : 

AM me withthy orace,and thow ſhall ſee, 
All ch'ornaments proper for Maicſic, 
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| Prepared for thy ſeruice, I confeſſe 
Thou might'ſt haue had thy ſpouſe mongſt princeſſes 
Of greater honor,and of nobler race 
| I know poore Ruth (my grandame )had no place 
| Whereinto relt,but by permiſſion; yer 
Becauſe ſhe's faire,and lowly Boaz willlet 
Her gleane amongſt his  reapers, aud withall 
| Strictly commands his ſervants that they (hall 
! Not offer once to blame her, tels her rather 
| Itis his pleaſure,thac ſhe tay and gather 
| In his, then goet'an other field, andthis 
5 | Changes ſmall fauours,into Mſaximu : 
! And atthelaft,this ſruite his loue doth yeild, 
! Takes her and makes her mittris of the field: 
' Sure ſhe was faire, beir ! honor'd with ſuch ſtore; 
2 That lookt fo louely ,when ſhe was fopoore, 
JEven ſuch was I a Ruth, on whom no Rath, 
The word beſtow'd, entill the word of truth 
me to ſuruey his vineyard,and gaue mee, 
ommiſhon to worke there,and liberty, 
oclaime a ſacred peny ? and intend 
Suppoling that the office of a oo 


- __ 


Diume Epiſtles. 


Was not grace great enough, he chooſeth rather, 
To manifeſt th'aftection of a father, 

And builds againe of a poore w retch (vndone) 
A bleſſed bride,for his eternall ſonne : 

My Lord I do not ytter this to thee, 

For thou art ſenfible, of my miſerie, 

T cel] the neighbouring nations; leaſt they gheſle, 
I'm prone to il}, but too proud to confelle 

I know my faults, and betweene griefes and feares, 
My body's like a barke,rhat {ayles inteares, 
Made to tranſport (thy choyce) the ſoule from th'carth, 
Towards the ireland of euer-laſting mirth ; 
And on theſe ſeas of forrowes Lord vouchlaſe, 
To be my Pylate,and conduct me fafe, 

Vnto the ſhoares of peace,and thou hall ſce, 

My loue fo beautifi'd with conftancie, 

That thou 'll be pleaſ'd to fay, I do approue, 

The price of life is payd, with coyne of loue. 
Great Prince I m very poore,inficme and weake, 
Diſable (without thee) to thinke or ſpeake, 
The ſmalleſt good ; therefore I'll Rill antreate, 
That as my dignity thou didſt create, 
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Thou would'ft maintaine it,though the cauſe be mine, 
Thou knowes it honors thee to honor thine, 

As the Kings honor's made of ſubjects duties, 

So are thy glories made of thy Queenes beauties ? 

I take it, ſuch are thine, no I miſtake, 

Thine are thy owne,fince thou did(t pleaſe to make 
Mefree Cinioy them, when I thee adore, 

I but repay what I receiu'd before 

Since by thy bounties I in plenties liue, 

Giue thou me more,and more,that I may giue 

To others,that toall it may be ſeere, 

Of beauty,and bounty, th'aft compoſ'd thy Queene, 
With hands that neuer err*d,bleſt with the ſenſes 

Of plenty,the meer'ft metle ro make Princes : 

Lord lend me all thy graces,till I riſe 

+ From carrhto glory inthy Paradiſe ; 

{Io the meane time accept my facrifice, 

' Which Baptiſt-like, I ſend (before)aboue, 

| *My ſouleflyes afier, with the wings of loue, 
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TO THE RIGHT HO- 
NORABLE Ionn, EARLE OF 
Bridg-water, Fc. ana to his molt noble 
Lady Francis , Counte!]Je of Bridge- 
watcr : The iſſuc of the Ancient, and 
Huſiriouw Houſe of Derby. 
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Right Honorable: 
F you admire wherefore I bring, 
This off ring to your bands. 
My reaſon's thir, I ſaw day ſpring, 
The fir/t pon thoſe lands, 
That was your birth-plot and for that 
HM) heart and hand this gies, 
And know your Honor are (hall : 07, 
So long as Engliſh lies : 
Another reaſow's, [ confe (ſe 
[ lime ynder the wing 
Of your good mother, Patroneſſe 
Of Syon where / ſing, 
And Preach by Gods commiſſion, 1! 
Am ſent ta call,mm gheſts 
To ſee the Lambe m's Maieſty, 


Where peace,aud plenty reſts. 
[ Azad 
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Ana dearely, humbly I intreate, 
Tour Honors to that place, 

Where you ſhall fit in glories ſeate, 
And ſee God face te face. 

Torr Noble drſ>ofitrons bee, 
So renerally approwd, 

T hat for your true Nobilitie, 
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_ T"arebith both praiſdand low'd: : 
And ſo God grant you may be ſill, H 
*T #s that 1 wiſh to ſee, T 
And if you pleaſe approwe my will, T 
Feare God, and fanour mee. 7 

7 

1 

, 1 

Your Honors to be 1 

Commanded, « 

P 

Auguſtine Taylor. P” 
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ylor. PTwixt th*Alpha, and th'Omega of thy booke, 
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& The faith of I(rel's here exprefſ 4, 2 
S 


fd - Her diſcbedrence done, 

= Humility by ber profeſ A, 
Ss Andallher good begone, 
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(rs King of [ſrael may I be ſo bold, 

To ſpeake a few words more? ſome part's vntold, 
Of that I mcant to vtter, vouchlafe Cheare, 

My ſpeech preferred, with a reuerent feare, 

Thy ancient ſcruants,prudently fore-ſeeing 
Him,mendeny,or doubt to have a beeing, 

They can doe no true ſeruice, doe expreſle, 

The firtt good that man doth, is to confefle 

The being of one God,and Scriprure faith, 

The Honor thou admits,is built on faith: 

Lord I beleeue,and thou mayft ſhew thy might, 
To helpe my vnbelicte, that mthy fgbe 

| may be perte&, and I will approue, 

My harueſt's from the ſceding of thy loue: 

My Lord this is my faith, I fRled-faſtly 

Belecue all things deliuered of thee, 
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And I'm perſwaded all the paines thou tooke, 
Tends 
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Tends to my reſt, thy promiſes of grace, 
Are th'caidence I keeps for glory's place. , 
The poormnefſe of thy comming, birth, and kinne, 
As I conceiue was onely for to winne 
The louc not prayle of men, thou didſt agree, 
T'ore come tenptations;that we might be free : 
Thou waſh: their feete, that did attendon thee, 
{1 rakeit) ro teach me humillitie, 

Aad asa friend that is totakein hand, 

A long and dangerous voyage, doth command j 
His kinred,and acquaintance to be fit, | 
To ſhate of 's friendly farewell,and bring met, | 
They ſole mnize it ſadly, and then parts, 
With diſcontent and heauineſfe of hearts; | 
* And this laſt roken ties their loues tattend, | 
Euenſo my Lord,my husband, and my friend : 
Did infticute a ſupper,that I might 

. Keepe him (though ablent) eucrmore in ſight, 

And chen he tooke his iorney with great paine, | 
But with farre greater Honor came againe. $1 


My 
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* My Lord I will ot, heauen is my home, 
> And I'll not let thee goe, before 1 come, 


: And my faithtels me that thy kingdome's mine, 
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' And that wound in thy fide doththis impart, 
* That thou intends to lodge me in thy heart, 


Duwine Epiſtles, 


My Prince I know thy day diſoly'd my night, 

Thy heauy burthen made my burthen light, 

Thy purple robe di'd red with my offence, 

Bought me 2 coate as white as ingocence, 

Thy thorne's my crowne,thy reeds my ſcepter,and 
Thy death's my life, (my faith doth vndetſtand) 

Thy blood's the fountaine walld my ſoule from fin, 
Thy wounds the gates,to let me enter ia, 


And made thy paſſage ready, the vailes rent, 

Makes me deſpiſe thearth for I'm confident, 

Thy cities gates wide open I behold, 

And who'ill be plead with leade,that may haue gold? 
To — thy glory; I am thine, 


I know and do belecue this, and I truſt 
My ſeat's made,in the manſion of the iuft, 


And 
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And for that place I'm bound,in the meanertime, Y 
That I, in all my aftions may ſhew thine, T 
I'm furniſhing my ſelfe,and I will ayme, T 
To weate my robes for th'honor of thy name, 1 
III firſt put on obedience,and applic, B 
My fclfe attend vpon thy Mateſtie. A 
With dilligence and with religious feare, Si 
Thy law I'll ſtudy, and thy world I'll heare, T' 
Stite-neck'd rebellion T will nener know, Te 
My power ſhall be beſtow'd for to beftow, Sit 
Loues legacies on thee,at thy command, oTt 
My inward heart and my externall hand, Ye 
Shall purpoſe and diſpole,and to thy throne, Tt 
Vil offer both my owners and my owne : Ar 
Thy meflengers and miniſters, 1'll give Le 
T heir honor and refpe&t,and friue to liue Ar 
So carefully,and free frem all offence, Bu 
As one that ne re knew diſobedience, (Pc 
Although whilſt my poore ſoule is Japt infleſh, 'Jac 


It's cloth'd with forrow,and with finfulneſle : An 
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Yet with ſuch holy feare, I'll ſpend my time, 
Thou 'll pleaſe ro fay,my finnes are none of ming, 
They ſhall be done fonwillingly,my fleth 
1 know well is betroth'd to guiltinefſe, 
But not by my conſent, I doe much ill, 
And Lord thou knoweft I do't againſt my will: 
Sinne dwelleth in me,and muah'ill contrives, 
TeeffeRt much miſchiefe,and(vokindly) firiues, 
To burthen me Lord, how ſhall I 't preuent ? 
Since I am both guilty,ard innocent. 
The fleſh being mine, the (ines ſay ſo are they, 
Yet ſince my will ne'er will'd to difobey 
Thy ordinances,dothou plead my cauſe, 
Andif I periſh vader; Moſes lawes, 
Let me appeale to iny Meſſras grace, 
And there find comfort.. 1 will ſeeke thy face, 
But not preſumpruouſly,as Mary came 
(Poore woman) burthen'd both with finne,and ſhamg 
[Taco the houſe where once thou fate to eate, 
And well conſidering that her finnes were greate, 


\ ct Preſum'd 
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Preſum'd not to behold thy face, but kept 


Behind thy backe,and there kneel'd downe and wept, 


And for a finners ſacrifice, moſt meete, 
Drop pearle-like teares vpon thy pretious feete, 
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And gladly waſht them,and with her heads-haire, 


Carefully wipes them dry to leaue them faire, 
And with thiimbraces that belt fits a tricnd, 
And many louing kiſſes makes, an end. 

Euen ſo my gracious Lord, I come to thee, 
With many faults,and much humilitie, 
Knowing my blemnilh-I'm atraid of blame, 
And being laden both with finne,and ſhame, * 
Willing to hide my face, waſh, wipe,and weepe, 
' Or any meaſures ſinners ought to keepe ; 
Wiſhing (with AMfary) my releate to winne, 
Jcrauc my lous might couer all my finne, 
My Chrift,mwy loue is true,2n4 as it were, 
Joyned and mixed with a reucrent feare, 
Tomake it perfect, lend thy gracious skill, 

To make my worke as proper as my will; 


Vouchfate 
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Dine Epiſtles. 


V ouchfſafe ro mend what is in me amifle, 

c, It is both for thy honor, and my bliſle, 
The old man's crucifi' d and I'm new borne, 
T'ue left my chaffe,and I expeR thy corne. 
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in the Charch of God 


FOLITR 
FRED 


LONDON, 
Printed by Nzcholas Okes. 1623. 


i. 


oY 
Wc: - 


k 


1O THE RIGHT RE- 
VERENT FATHER IN Gop, 
[oHN, by Dine Prouidence, Lord 

Biſhop, of Cheſter.c+c. 


Moſt Worthy Lord: 


F for your gracious fanonrs Vito mee, 
My lone and ſermice can e're make amends, 
> Both are at your diſpoſe,and you [hall ſee, 
Dll ranke your name,among ſt my noble friends; 
And no diſhonvr to your Honor, for 
T bring not th'off ring of a monitor, 
But of one that wonld be admonilhed, 
At jour diſpoſe ( you are 4s twere my head. 
Learn'd Prince of Preachers, whoſ* celeſtiallyoyce, 
Contratts a King to wiling audience, 
Accep't theſe [mes,and Pl mamtaine my choyce, 
[s the gue Image of true excellence - 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


"Tis imward ioy to mee, to ſee mennote, 
Me clothed mm a ſhvedof Cheſter scoate, 
It a robe of bonor, and maintamn'd, 
By Chetters Lord 2 wpronged,and wnſtain'd, 
My gractons Lord miſtake me'not, 1 do 
Preſent with reverence and humulity, 
Theſe to your Lordſh p, they belong vnts 
'Towur Honor onely : Not preſumptuouſty n 
I etermze your name but withregard, 
eAnd your free Patronage,ts my reward, 
Beftow it then and for your ſhare doth reft 
Roth all my all,and of my all the beft. 
Contrafted to your Lordſhip, | 
with the bands of true 
aftcion, , 
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ThE ARGvVMENT. © 
As harrowmg after ſowng. fits q 
Sos the Bride wraps her will, | x 
In prayers and her plants commits, 8 
T hey Lord, in Syon bill, 2 
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Ord,be not angry that I tay fo long, 
I would (I will) not leaue thee,it } wrong 
Thee,or my ſelfe, with troubleſome attempts, 
Since mercies tawes poore weakenefle {till exempts 
From punifhmeur, for commonly we (ce, 
Weaknefle as none,burt her owne iniury ;; 
Then fince ſhe puniſheth her owne tranſgreffion, 
To chaftice her againe,were meete pppreflion: 
Pardon me [.ord, fer I am forc'd to tpeake, 
 Channells o'recharg'd with water,needs mult breake, 
} Intothe neighbouring lands, and cooles the plaines, 
* With the moyſt land-blood,of their too full vaines : 
we © My heart's the fountaine,and wy tong's the brooke, 
? Wherein flowes all my paſſions : Ouer-looke 
' Herfruitleſſe jnundations I requeſt, 
# Conceiuc the baler,butreceiuc the beſt, 
a y both procecde from louc, and can loue ere, 
* 1] know ſhe may,but what man will preferre 


Complaints 
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Duwine Epiſtles. 


Complaints againſt (vofained loucs) offence, 
None,for 'twould argue hate to innocence ? 

I know thy nature's-gracious, and I'ntreate, 
Since thou art better pleaſ'd to blefle then beate, 
Say not my (nnes are fhnnes,make good of ill, 


Although they be my workes, th'are not my will, 


My God thou knoweft it well ; and fince I haue 
Promit'd thee ſome good feruice,] muſtzrauc 
Thy tauours to performe it,thou muſt breede, 
Tiroriginall inm*- of will and deede, 

For any gaod,and firlt T humbly pray 

Increaſe cy taicti,r hat the foundation may 
Vpheld and honor all the vpper,parts 

Ot all my buildings : thou do'ft know my hearts, 
Deſire is onely r'cntertaine thoſe things, 

That my faluatton,and thy honor brings, 
Furniſh me ſo with faith, that my grand-for, 
Arte;npting to effect my ouer-thowe, 

May taile,and tall and vaniſh,giue me that 
Faith that ſet Noah vpon mount Arrarat, 
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That whick remou'd Henech ftom of the carch, 
And without death 2 gaue czleſtiall birth : 

T doe but wiſh that ſword co vanquilh finre, 
Which Daxid brought *gainſt th' vgly Phili/tzme. 
When woes be fet me round,and finne and death, 
Then let my faith aduance me from beneath, 

To thy abiding Cicy'mongſt the iuft, 

Lord of thy merc change my faith to truſt, 

Faith doth 7 onfeſſ. Chritt but truſt doth perſwade, 
The ſpotlefle offerings that my Iefus made, 

Were mine,and for my finne, and ſoulcs reliete, 
This I belecue, Lord hel pe my vnbelicte. | 
Another thing I crate, is patience to, 

| Accept contentedly,and vndergo 

Affictions that may happen,grant to mee 

Such ſtore of patience in all miſery, 

That my deſerts may cauſe report ro {pread, 
*[obs deareſt daughter lives, though he be dead : 
Teach me to welcome ſorrow 'mongſ(t the reft, 


Of other paſſions that poſſeſſe my breſt, 
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CONCESSIONS 37 
Diumwe Epiſtles. 


Make patience power the greateſt that I may My 
Paſle the worlds nights,to heauens glorious day : 'Gri 
Next furiſh me with firength make me of might, So 
To maintaine combate inthy Goſpels right, Por 
And to my ſtreogrh, adde yalour, for thele too, Hel 
Being divided can no ſeruice doo, Wi 
To merit thankes or prayle,the focs intent, 'To 
Preuaileth when my yalour's impotciir, Th: 
And when my firength wants valour,l amlike 'Pof 
Tolooſe the field, becauſe I dare not ſtrike : 'The 
Therefore I ſue, for both ch*are fri for mee, To 
Becauſe I but delire them rChonor thee. Wi 
Then make a ſword of both.to cut off firite, }Inic 
Venter: hou it,and I will venter lite; + The 
And yet I vemter nothing, for I know Intc 
I have nothing but what thou did beſtow, Aff 
And as thy owre command it, thine I ret, Fill 
*The beſt of Icruants can but do her belt. Tha 


Yet gracious Lord,dire& me how to make, 
(Euen for thy paſſion,and compatſon ſake, ) 
I 
My 
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Dinine Epiſtles. 


My prayers more compleat, becauſe I haue, 
' Great neede of many things, and cannot crave, 
So as I may obtaine, except the moſt 
Powerfull affiſtance of the holy Ghoſt, 
Helpe to preferre my ſacrifice : if thou 
Will ſome more pacience ynto me allow, 
Totemper all my paſſions, in ſuch meaſure 
T hat neither ſorrowes nor deluding pleaſure, 
'Poſſefſe me with excefle « then I ſhall doo, 
Thee (ſoucraigne Jhonor,and me ({ubieR)roo : 
To make thy Bride viRtorious,l do pray, 
With reverence, loue, and feare, that I ſtill may, 
{Inioy that pacience, which c#n bring me paſt 
: The blew-red vaile, with viRtory art laſt, 
Into thy holieſt holy: hete beneath, 
Aftflictions,miſtries,cares, feates,doome, atid death, 
Fills all my dayes {5 full of diſcontent, 
That till I ſce that ladder thou once (ent, 
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Duane Epiſtles. 


Vato my Father [acob, ſet for mee, 

T aſcend I looke for noe telicity, 
My Lord, by all the gracious promiſes, 

Of thine, betweene the firſt of Gere /6s, 

And the Omega, of thy ſacred booke, 

And by the paines that my Meſſias tooke, 

By his vnualeu'd merrits, and by all 

He fayd or did from's birth this funerall, 

Free me from all my ſinnes, and now remoue, 
Theclouds of finne,and vengeance from aboue, 
That my voyce may come to thy ſacred cares, 
And fetch my pardon,froa theſe cares, and feares, 
Lord quit me out of hand, and let me ſee, 

The glorious ſtate of immortalitie. 

I'm weary of theſe nether-lands and would 
Corne ite my dowery,that with pureſt gold, p 
Thou haſt fo richly wall'd,and pau'd fo faire 1 
With Berill, Topaz, and ſuch (tones as are, 
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Moſt fic in forme,aud beauty; I intreate, 
That as thou haſt prouided me a feare 
An Syow thy moſt holy, heaucnly hill, 
ZThowll place me in't, O let it bethy will, 
"To helpe me home in haft,that now I may 


Change my blackenight,for thy bright endlefle day» 
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!'TO THE RIGHT RE- 


uerent Father in God, John by the 


| Diums Proudence , Land Biſhop of 
q the liles of Man, Rector of 
f Hawardep, &c. 


Y Lord you know a heauenly muſe, ſhould bee 
| Efteemed as men prize eternitie, 
» Iknow your breft containes a mule divine, 
EF And therefore will not vndert-value mine, 
Of all that live I dare a fauour claime, 
2 Butthole (whoſe all ſhall periſh with their name. 
| Right Reuerend Phillips, Phal'ip the great King 
: oy /1acedon Hd caute a cbild to bring, 
E Quotidian warning thus, (for him to ſcan) 
| ©*Phulitp remember thou art but a man* 
* A tanerritle,] deliver can, 
| Phillis confider you arc Lord of Mas, 
Berl men and man approves it in that Ile, 
| You hue fate graciouſly,a happy while, 
Vmo mans makers elory and your ar tf 


Amovg'ſt mett reuerent Biſhops, all your 
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Shall be accounted happy : many aime 

At profitable Lordfhips, and for gaine, 

Are Lords of more but baſer mectle farre, 
Asfarre as doth the Sunne,exceede a Starre : 

(Men ſhould belecue it, becauſe God hath (ayd } 
Man doth exceede all workes that e're God made, 
Stay,man the ſoyle? no, man the ſoulc is bleſt, 

I grant that :ruth,and then it needs mult reſt, 

Y' are Lord of both,athers but of the ſoyle, 
Their couctous caretulnefle,and temp'rall toyle 
Affrme; no lefic,whereas your Lordſhip may, 
With much content, with Princely Damid lay : 
«The place wherein my lot rome betell, 

*Ts paſſing fa:re,and like me wondrous well. 

You might haue bathed ina greater fountaine, 
But a.ſ{mal! Dyamond's worth, a mighty mountaine, 
Some lefler things are priz'd,the grear'lt aboue, 
*The quality not quuantity breeds loue ; 

Happy was man to haue the man of God 

Find our her port, be hath remou'd the rod 
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Derbyes Watch. 


$ | of wrath and futy out of all her coafts, 
 An1 how to call vpoty the Lord of Hoafts, 
| In her owne languape he hath taught her know, 
| Such benefits g00d Biſhops doe beftow, 
V pon their flucke: Now babes and ſucklings can; 
And doe extoll the Lord of Heauen,and man 
| Putty 'thad beene.you ſhovid have lett the Lie, 
| For your prefcrmem. better many faniie, 
| Then one, and it is better that one looſe, | 
| Then many, I have knowne your Lordſhip chooſe, 
© Topreterre generall before (peciall good, 
# Your pious learied care tis vnderſtood : 
Hath truely (newly) ferled all the land, 
And taught the ignorant to vnderfland 
| The holy word oft God.and 11s thought fir, 
$ You honor God, your King, and felte by it, 
& In ſeeing that eftabliſhe yo'aue begune 
Joy in it Lord,you have more honor woone, 
By making cl'1gnorant intelligent, 


«Of God and men hen cucr thall be ſpent, 
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Diuine Epiſtles. 


My friends (the cauſe I prayſe) this Lord's to mee, 
Az nearc and deare as Pawl to T ywothie. 
Whart er{t was ruin'd by the great negle& 
Of: prediceflors he doth re-ereR, 

Tn ſumptuous ately wiſe. and whereas they 
But onely ſought the land to fetch a pray, 
And hauing tound it would be blowne away, 
If but a fide wind came : this doth not ſec, 
But with the hand of bounty doth beftow, 
Vpon the land what it affords to him, 

He doth not teach her plenties how to ſwim, 
From her,and leaue her poore : a true report 
Sayth hee hath made a cottage in a Court, 
That well may lodge a Prince,and (cated fo 
Sit on the T owers,and turne thee too and fro, 
And all the Kings dominions thou mayſt ſee, 
England, (ambria, Ireland, Albame, 

And in his Lordly houſe hee dayly ſpends, 
Great pious plenty among'R all his friends: 
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ee 
" | Man was a woman (before he came there) 


And plnckt the fruit torbidden,but now feare 
| Of thar ſinnes purnthment,by him made knowne, 
! Hach fer the man vp,and caſt the woe downe. 
| Long may Gods bl-fl1 gs,and my Lord together, 
j | Tranſ port ftrem h- nce to man,and from man hither ; 
! And Lord be plea('d that 1 both long and well 
$ M'atcend the [teps of my gamalie, 
|My Lord take this in token of my loue, 
| And when your better part 15 ſoar'd aboue, 
And left the rclt tor earth, theſe lines ſhall laſt, 
\Whenearth,and men,and times and Toombs ſhall waſt. 


Truely aſteRted to ſee duely effeRed, 
my office (vnto your Lordſhip) 


in Gods {eruice, 
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TOHIS VV OR SHIP- 
EVLL, AND WORTHY, 
Faithfull Friends , and Louers, in 
the ( Epiſcopal Inrildiftion) Pariſh 
of Hawaiden, 2 Fliar-ſhire, 
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Truely beloved : 


| Y faithful ſervice, and my pureſt loue, 
M Shall waite on you,rill loue and ſeruice failes, 
; (' ſpeake in earneſt ) next thoſe ioyes aboue, 
I loue your Syon, loue (Cod ſayth) preuailes 
| Tocouer many faults, I doe defire, 
$ My loue that's kindl'd (now ) with holy fire, 
# My purchace your afte&tions,and my beſt, 
An4all my all,at your diſpoſe ſhall reft. 
| Y-t | beleech you ,not miſtake me much, 
© If from the firſt coth'laſt any one doth 
Atect me truely my free nacure's ſuch, 
Thole ſhall command ny loue, and ſervice both : 
Til doe my beſt for all, yea cuen for thoſe, 
® (If there be ſuch) thar (triue to be my foes, 
* I loue, but doth not feare theſe earthly powers, 
There is a wil] aboue this will of owers, 
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That can doe what he will. Tt is with him £ 
Thar you and I muſt reckon for our finne, t 
Pl And not amongſt our (clues, true Chriſtians mutt 
#+ Todeauonr ſill ro make each other iuſt, bI 
And ſecke the ſhame of none, which blefled a& 
Will men together vnto God contraQ, 
*Take this it comes from him that fill will proue, 
' Yours both induty, and ynteigned lou. 
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ble WILLIAM Earlc of DERBY, 


Barron Stanley, Lord Strange of 


Knockin , and of Mas : Knight of the 
weſt Noble order of the Oarter, Leiute- 
vant , and (hamber-laine , of the 
Counties Palatines of Cheſter, 
and Lancaſter , &c. 


JHils Honors moſt obſeruant ſeruant, Auguſtine 
| Taylor , Preacher, and Miniſter, at 
Hawardew , in Flim-(bire, 
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F The times are ſpid'e to go on crutches, and 
£] Goes very fa F.and (here fore very ill: 
Heauen is prou'd the beſt hinen where to land, 
[ Reſpeft of farthfu! 1 friend/lip's wiſhed full. 
Honor's examin 4,and thoſe parts made Plame, 
which beſt befits ber breſt to entertame, 
oy Exny's challeng 'd,and her force defides 
Nobilluy rides by Derby ©» Loraly rae. 
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'Tis fic each Phulbp nauc his monitor, 
As duely as his day, onely to know, 
| Himſeltc as well in ſubſtance as iu ſhow : 
7 The time meanes miſchicte, and her plots to ſnother, 
Promiſcth one thing, and pretends anocher, 
; Gaieſayes the will of the gre?t legiſlator, 
: And gives to Eſau wine,to /acob water, 
: Contemnes the belt ,znd dath the bale adore, 
Feeds the tool: fat, anci keepes the wiſeman poore, 
4 Honors the bad, and doth the good diſgrace, 
! Lovkes vpon merrit, but with halfe a tace, 
Keepes true worth fatting, yet deales out of meaſure, 
(But thus) pence for deſets ,and pounds for pleafure. 


T auoyde 
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Derbyes Watch. 


Ml 
T auoyde the worſt,that time and men can de, - MN 
Man: and times God appoynts vs here vnto, TY 
To alter our affeH1ons,and remoue them (then. 3 50 
From earth to dwell where's nought but God aboue ? T1 


Watch noble Lord, for I feare we ſhall (ee, TI 
The times fo ficke with mutabillitie, ; 


| They will intreate a purge, and you ſhall trie, 
The good (hall be reftor'd, the wicked die : 
My Lord we haue a warrant lets vs know, 


o 

. There's many things are done in carth below, 
Ul 
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And all aut aviiſſs,aut permiſſi from, 

A power that ruleth all but's rul'd by none, 
We ate athis diſpoſe, when his decree, 
Will breake the necke of Caſars royaltie, 

- Rome cannot peece it,therefore hum to feare, 
(That is impartiall and that ſcornes to beare 
Corrupt afteRian )*tis our beft (to honor) 

Grace (hould haue mezſure, fill ro waite vpon her; 
And conliancy,cxperience makes it knowne, 
Fauours doe neuer ſpring,that are not ſoyine : 
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2 Vpon the ſoyle of merrit : I did dreame, 
: Minnions too mighty makes Monarcks roo meane, 
1 As ſparing graces never prayſe could winne, - 
Em. 5 Sofauours out of meaſure are meere ſinne, 
© 7 Thegrent King giucs his graces t'all ſo true, 
2 That none hath lefſe,that none hath more then due, 
* And his affeQtion's laſting. Eucnſo 
} I know you learne at him, ſince you beſtow 
Your graces vpon goodnefſle, doe fo fill, 
E And bleſt ſhall be your ations, and your will ; 
* Long may you liue to fill your noble ſeate, 
1 *A few ſuch great men, would make good men great, 
© Therefore I wiſh your life, and that you may, 
2 With much content,tel] many a happy day, 
# Of grace, and one of glory rever laſt, 
© That your true honor,ne'er be oucr-caſt ; 
7 And that you euer may ſtand faft and faire, 
& A piller ypon earth, a ſtarre in th, ayre, 
Conſider what theſe following lines afford, 
2 *The ſcruant may (ſometimes) dire his Lord. 


\ 


There's 


— y 


- 


—— 


== E — Hy EE Bb 
—— _ _ - mm 


Derbyes Watch. 


There's one thing neceſſary it is fayd, 
And #pſe a:x:t who hath all things made, 
And that's a ſummum borum, where at man 


* Should onely ayme becaule he never can 


Be fatifti'd, yntill have vnderftood, 

The glorious fulaeffe of this ſouer2igne good, 
I know your ayme's at that {a let it be, 

The firft foundation of nobiflitie, 

Was faith in God,the building feare and loue ; 
Kings wills are powertul! but chat will above, 
Procceding from Ichouah, all of them 

That would change 494 ſpe for cer tam ſpems, 
Maſt reuerently obcy : thoſc curſed bee, 

That onely trul(t in earthly matcſtie, 

And you ſhall fee them perilh, he that would 
Reape houor to terch home pure Ophir gold, 
Scornes to retire with baſer mettle : fo 

He that, to Magnus Rex may freely go, 
And's promiſ'd entertaicement, doth difdaine 
To ſpend's belt rirne and treafure in the traine 
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2 Of an Inferiour Prince;man ſhovld delight, 
**Inthings that yeelds both Cod and Cz{ar righte 
| Therefore I {ay it's good,and [li ſay Al, | 

5 *]r's beſt ſerve hin: that car doe what he will. 

© This dayly ducly done, the next you do, 

> Ev'ry atrenCant that belongs vi 

| Your Honor, either foNred by ihe linckes 

Of loue or duty, wiſe: ome *rwere me thinkes, 
And polhicy and hct.orto reſp«&, 

All loues 2rd dutyes with luch meere reſpeRt, 

As prudence may proportion : ſome there are 
Knowes you but by report,that would rot ſpare, 
Their hues and treaſures t'exprefle Derbyes worth, 
To keepe the Eagle famous inthe North: 

Pitty ir were that thc ſe that loues you beſt, 
Should looſe their loves, anc be regarded kaſt ; 
And pitty 'twere that thoſe that loues you not, . 
Should be reſpetted, and the reli torgor, 


| That peace and love within your walles may ſtand, 


2 Relolue like Daw when herooke in hand, 
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The gouernment of 1ſraell,theſe things, 

He vow'd tobſerue vnto the King of King, 

* Mercy and iuſtice I will fog to thee, 

And in my houſe, with ſuch integrity 

] doe intend to liue,that men (hall tell, 

The Lord beRtow'd his crowne and {ceptet well, 
I will attempt no wicked thing at all, 

The faithleffe aud the froward neuer ſhall, 
Pofſefle my ſmalleſt fauours : I doe hate, 
Theproud and haughty, and I'll ruinate, 

The \]anderer, the flatrerer, and the proud, 
Neither my court nor kingdome hath allaw'd 

A reſting place; all thoſe that maketh cies, 

And loues oeccipt I vtterly difpiſe : 

The charitable, faichfull, mecke,and free, 

Arc onely choſen ſeruants vnto mee. 

Right Noble Earle,let Daxias Princely mipde, 
Lodge in your Lordly breſt, let all thoſe finde, 
Proteion from your Honor,that maintaine, E19 
Pubhke and priuate Stanlcys,Stainleflc name, | , 
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{ Do not guild Parafits prayſe,it's but a blaft, 
3 Bur guild that frame in which your name ſhall laft, 
Detend thoſe that defend your Honor,and 
Thoſe that giue you their hearts giue them your hand, 
* Your countenance ſhining as it ought and may, 
: Comforts your followers as the Suune doth day. 
It is examin'd and 'tis vnderſteod 
> The Iſles are peopl'd with more bad then good, 
Since enemies doc ſpring ,as thicke as weedes, 
} Thefhrub's the faffett, 'ris the Cedar needes, 
* Supporting to withſtand the turious winds, 
! *'Tis onely my affection that me binds, 
T*aduiſe my Lord,although Idare not bet, 

That ſuper ſenes mtellex1, yer, 
P I know what's fit,to boaſt I'm not allow'd, 

_ *I'mproud ot nothing, but that I'm not proud, 
11! tell ſome things Iknow, and ſome I doubr, 
There are ſome fetches,theubelt treaſures out, 
F Of Derbyes Earledome,thence they cloath and feaſt, 

| © And gaines moſt by you,and yer loucs you leaſt ? 
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Truft but a few let not thoſe that delights, 

To fteale your Eagles feather, r1mp ther kirs, 
Steale borh your gaine,and Honor. Aſſes tinge, 
} God cariid /ſracilonce on Eagles wings, 

From Pharaobs 'ury,and lo did exprefie, 

His power and lous.in ſeas and wiidernefle ; 
Thoſe he lou'd he deliuer'd all che reft, 

He refitleflc left : to learne at him it's beſt, 

And charge your Eagle,as ſhe doth reſpet, 

” The fauours of her Lordchar ſhe accept | 
[1 None. neither vnder,nor ypon her wings 

WF Burtriendly ones,that's onely choſe chat brings, 
Pledges of loue and duty : then ſhall thoſe 
Thar (publicke dares nor) be bur ftiuate foes, 
To Derbyes Honor.quickly proucd bee, 

And this a pious courſe.and pollicic : 

Scorne al] baſe metcle,and 4s Sa/omon would, 
Haue all his v+flells made of pureft gold, 

And counted (;]acr bate, doe you like him, 
Shur yp your Lordly brelt,ana let none 11 
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Derbyes Watch. 


But choyceſt,chiefeft men, and looke they bee 

All truely furmſhe with ſome qualitie, 

Worthy an Earles reſpett, for {ayth the ficry, 

The Moone among the clouds looſeth her glory, 
But if ſhrattended be with Scarres of light, 
*Fhowes as ſhe ment to make a day of night? 
He his owne goodneffe ſcales,and's greatrefle ſaues, 
* That keepes himſclfe vnſtain'd with tooles and knaues, 
Maintaine your ftate,and thoſe that trucly loue it, 
*And all ſhall tumble,that would teppe aboue it, 
For roo rauch lowlinefſe and clemencic, 

None ſhould be blamv'd, yet there's ſome vice we ſee 
| Proccedeth from theſe vertues, ſorue repent 

Their humblenefle, becauſe it breeds contempt, 
Vertues may be miſtaken, bleſſings v{'d, 

Are bleſſings ii, but curſings beirg abuſ'd : 

Your gracious clemency hath beene to all 

So largly ſhow'd, that my pen freely ſhall, 

Record itto thetimes to come. Who can 

ot tell and teltifie, a noble man 
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Should be both Lambe and Lyon-like the firſt 
To match the beſt,the laſt rore match the worſt, 
So a Lambs meckenefſe,and a Lyons might, 

In great men claimes a dwelling as their right, 
Boch lodge in you, and I do ſmell a {auor, 

Proceed from Derby,both of force and fauour, 
Which your creſt claimeth in your rights defence, 


Th Eagle ſhowes power, the child ſhowes iunocence : 


Your ſpiric's Princely like the Eagles, and 

"Tis as the infants maceke, (but ynderftand) 

Leaft childiſhly you conftrue,1'l| eel! thee 

That comprehends not his nobillitie, 

And wonder not th'art not intelligent, 

The earth is thine, the ayre's his element, 

He's witty, wiſc,and valorous, knowes his meaſure, 
He ſmites not La&2r»7,and he ſooths not Ceſar ; 
The good he nouriſheth,znd the bad he ſpares not, 
The lowly he loues well,tor the proud ke cates nor, 
Mercy did neuer find a humaine breft, 

Allow'd her better lodging, 'mongR the reſt 
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7 1f they can patiently recciue diſgraces, 


1 With Lot in Be/a,where no dargers-ſwell, 


Derbyes V Vatch, | 1 


Of vertues, Iuſtice ſits (true Princeffe like) 

She will hft vp the ſword, bur's Joath to ſtrike ? 
Becauſe ſhe knowes God lit not iuftice try, 

By's threatning /ſacke when the ram did Cye. 
Bounty adornes his hand,and ſacred loue, 

Guids both his words and aQtiens, the white dous 
Of innocence hath brought him Manna t'cate, 
And nurlt him fo well he's as good as greate, 

If any aske in whom this wealth is ſtor'd, 

I ſay in Derbyes Earle,my louing Lord : 

They ſay in Courts men longeſt keepe their places, 


And render thankee : but it were better dwell, 


Then in the fayrer plaines,that lyes roo low, 

&©& Which [ordans ſtreames hath leaue to ouer-flow. 
The Eagle's wiſe,and betweene rweed and dee, 
Inioyes ſuch ſtore of happy libertie, 


| As well might pleaſe a Prince,tweed ſpeakes your fame} 


{Ribl's your ſeruant,mercy knowes your name, 
| 
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Commands his fruitfull ſhores,fayre dee doth meane, | An 


The treaſures,inor by his holy ſtreame, Th 
 Totender as your due,and as his duty, Ne 
And in a word examine but what beauty, \ Ish 
The North containes,andin loue as tis fit, | Spi 
Both: are at your diſpoſe,the North 2ndiit | Shy 
God that doth all things well,hath order giuen, Hz 
To beautifie the earth,(as well as Heauen) Sil 
Veiwe the zthetiall region,and there ſee, M) 
The glorious frame of that great canopie, | To 


Seemes to be nayl'd with Rarres,and in ſuch wiſe £ | At 
They are afign'd their places inthe $kies, : Ar 
By admirable skill,the Heauens exprefſe | Fe 
About each greater light,millions of lefle, | A 
Doe till attend, by loue together knir, 
Both to adde honor,to themſelues and it : 

Men are ſoplac'd on earth,th'earth doth afford, 
—_—— ſeruants to attend one Lord; 

ou are nuace ſtrong by them, they firong b 

If there be any dim Folie th'arc yntrue, TM | 
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And meanes to adde no honor to your name, 
They live with enuy,and ſhall end with ſhame. 
Now let pale enuy,(whole ill rutor'd tong, 

; Is hourely vtr'ring infamy,and wrong ) 

| = all her poyſon,vypon Derby's name, 

' She cannot adde a ſpot : the lippes of fame 
Haue {worne, and kiff'd the booke neither bee 
Silent, nor ſubic& vnto flatterie, | 
My Lord my mule did vowe your wgrth and naine, 

| Toregiſter,and choſe this laſting frame, 

And hath made truth her witneſle, any come 
7 Andcatch me with alic,and I'll be dumbe 
| For ever after, know I {corne to prouc 
| Aparaſite,cither for for feare or loue : 
Liue to augment your Honors, (till to be 
| Belou'dof God,King, ſtate, land,men,and me. 


. | Tour Honors already And onely 
| w ready,to be yours, 


Auguttine Taylor, 
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'TO THE RIGHT HONDO- 


rable, William Lord Harbert , Earle of 
Pembrooke , Barron Harbert of Cardiffe , Lord 
Parr Roos of Reudall, Marmion,axd Se.Quintin, 
Chiefe (hbamberlaine of bis Marſties Houſe-bold, 
Gouernour of Port;-wowth, and Warden of the 


Stawneries, Knight of the moſt Noble Order 


of the Garter, and one of his Maieſties,meſt 
Honorable Priuy Conncell, &c, 


Moſt Honorable : 
K Ing Salomon did chooſe to hane hu T hrove, 


Borne vp with Lyons and admitted non, 
Of baſer beaſts that ſhould imployed bee, 
In office neare vnto bus arpnitie, 
Accounting wolues and aſſes beafl too baſe, 
To be imployd about a Throne of grace. 
Tour greatneſſe being goodneſſe doth affe, 
The beſt ſupporters becauſe you prote(t, 
Both art,and wit, and grace, I wiſh to bee 
| Preſeruer of your pious dignitie : 
| Great Earle,a Dinine muſe unto you brings, 


A ſacrifice worth the reſpet? of Kmgs, 


Not 


by 


T he Epiſtle Dedicatory, 


Nut for my merit by whom naw it comer, 
But for his merits that hath brought the ſomes 
Of Adam bucke to Eden, gizz to mee, 
4 4 Suh fawomrs a4 befits the miniſtr1e ; 
| ' And forrequitalt Gol gine you, I'll pray, 
"BY Muy nk yeares, and then one lafting day. 
| 


Willing t© doe your Honor wy 
Chriftiaa ſcruice,in the power of 


Avcvsring Tarion 


E The ſeaſow's poyſon'd with abuſiae wits, 
& Faire poeſis vſd to ſerne the baſeſt vſe, 
Wt guilt with grace,the ſubrett beſt befits: : 
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No muſicke's equall to « Heauenly muſe, 
' Wit chooſing the beſt ſubielts to works on, 
FD Shall find glory with God and grace with man. 


BGG DDS D635 DIE DS 
Vr Phyſicke-Dodors ſay,the times are licke, 
() But I ſay no,the times are lunaticke * 
Yet madneſle 1s a ficknefſe, but I know 
It is not in their el'ment to beſtow 
Remedy on't,God hath ſayd wiſedom's mine, 
They meddle with things carnall,nor diuine : 
YX any] It God doenotin time ſome helpe apply, 
of Vnto theſe times, both times and men muſt dye, 
| Hethatcan well conceiuec may much admire, 
To ſee ynto what hight mens wits aſpire, 
T*aduance the Towers of Babell,and to ſee 
. So few ſtrive to maintaine the dignitic 
Ot bleſſed Bethell,baſe, vile g0d-leſſe, wits 
Counts it more grace to paſſionate the fits, 
Of damn'd adultry,mu rther,blaſphemie, 
Deccipt and lying,then it is to bee, 
A carctull tudent in Diuinitie, 
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So many breaſts ſends forth vnhallow'd breath, 
The very ayre's infefted,clouds of death, 

Are ſhapen in the skie for vengeance, and 

Shall be diſperſt abrode,by the left hand 

Of God in's anger to kill and condernne 
Nations,and people,that doe him contemne, \,_ 
I doe wiſh thoſe that ſo abuſe their times, 
Adulterers-like conceiuing graceleflc rimes, 

To humor earth, thoſe that delude the ſeaſon, 

With pounds of wit,but not halfe drammes of reaſon, 
T'reforme themſclues,for better harmonie, 

And ſeeming men,be as they ſeeme to bee. 

A creature reaſonable, God did make man, 

And he ought dayly to doe all he can, 

* Torayſe his glory,and his acts totell, 

That gaue him's being,and his being well 

Reaſcnleſſe I efteeme, thoſe that doe ſpend, 

Their ad!e braines on idle things that cad, 
In th'houre they are begunne,and doe not prayſe | 
The aQs of dayes of lite, bur aCts of dayes, IS 
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Of death,and deſolation pray you ſcan, 
There is a tman,and a thing like a man, 
*Tis plaine,thar every like,is not the ſame, 
$o ſome haue th'inward fruite, ſome th'outward frame, 
Some haue the ſubſtance, ſome haue but the ſhow, 
Some bad are ſet aboue, ſome good below, 
Some diuine wits (till fings of things aboue, 
Some (fooliſhly) breaths nought, bur earthly loue, 
Some loues the tempyrall, ſome the ſpirituall food, 
For ſome are fram'd tor ill,and ſome for good : 
aſon, Some poets ſings of loue,and fome of hate, 

Some loues the common, ſome commends the ſtate, 
Some flatters greatneſle, ſome contemnes the poore, 
Some men haue fewer faults, and ſome haue more, 
But all have ſome,and ſome haue all,for ſill, 
Some ſparkes of enuy's mixed with good-will : 
Some loues ynfit ſpeech, ſome words mot meete, 
Some haue a ſtinking breath, and ſome a ſweete ! 
Some liues in feare of men, ſome feares bur God, 

| Some ſeckes the Raffe, and ſome deſerues the rod, 
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/ » Manis inricked both with art and nature, 
\; Texprefſe the glory of the all Creator, 
; Weapons of Honor God giues mants vſe, 
{ And with thoſc weapons they doe him abuſe : 
God giues vs arte,and wit,aud 14 ſontos, ; 
And graceto will, and likewiſe grace to de, 
| If weintreate ſo much,you ne'r find ſhall, 
From the firſt day voto the funeral, 
Of this old world did e're deny, 
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His mercy vnto menin miſety, 
If beg'd with faith and meeknefie: whither hath $ 
His fond affe&tion led him ? T'a wrong path, $ 
| That he forgets ſo good a Lordſo long, $ 
And with's owne weapops ſeckes to doe him wrong, | Fs 
Ali mans good parts are {ent him frem aboue, F 
And man to maniteft his raakers,loue l $: 
Should ſet them all ro worke, "tis yndesſtood, Sg 
God doth require but thankes for all thegood So 
That he beftowes on all,regard therefore, Pre 
His wage is potent, though your worke be poore. Cot 
Mans | 
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Mans tong ſhould preach and pray,his heart belecue, 
Theeare muſt heare, th'eyes ſee,the hands relecue ; 
Each member muſt remember th'head of all, 

And all,and each muft ſcrue theprincipall. 

Ira t'old(and I beleeue it) from aboue, 

Gifts are deſcending from the God of loue, 

Some with ſome gitts are bleſſed ſome with other, 
But no man ought his gifts of grace to ſmother, 

Or wrong apply them for the Lord hath ſhow'd, 
Gifts be apply'd to th'end they are beftow'd, 

Some ſings with Daxid, ſome with 7b laments, 
Some finhes with both and ſome with both repents, 
Some fights like /oſuah,and like /oſnah winnes, 
Some flyes the field when th'honor but begianes ; 
Some ſhuns the danger,thoſe looſe the renowne, 
Some beares the croſſe and thoſe ſhall weare the crowne 
Some like the chaffte, before the winds are gone, 
Some like Cedars on mount Lebanon 

Proſper and flouriſh, faire,and free and faſt, 
Comely,and ſeemely both to like and laſt ; 
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57 Some bidden come not, ſome ynbidden come, 
$3 Thus ſome prouc wiſer (farre ) then other fome. 
$ome like the driuen duſt are parcht and dry'd, 

&; Some like the branches by the river fide, 

Are faire and fruitfull,and doe cauſe the freame, 
Draw beauty and plenty with her filuer teame, 
Vnto the good all good ſhall happen il, 

And ymo tireuill ill, becauſe th'are ill;, 

Such thing deſires it like,and ſo it comes 

That Caine's at oddes with all his fathers ſonnes., 
For hating's brethren,and contemnning's God, 
He ranne a vagabond to the land of Nod; 

. Andliu'd ynlou'd, vnpiti'd, valamented, 

And (ſome thinke ) dd vntimely,vorepented, 
For ſo ſhall all that doe the Lord diſpiſe, 
Oroffers him a broken ſacrifice. 

$0 our lewd poets dee, God makes a poet, 


| | A fpeciall good God meant vnto the earth, 
F | Firft when he did intend a Poets birth, 
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Gods perfeR image catch irthole that can, 

Is heavenly meaſures in an carthly man. 

'When Moſer troope, had paſf'd the ſcarletflood, 
His inward ioy we had not ynderſtood, 
/But by his Hebrew ſong,aud onely that, 
Makes the man prayf'd the maifter wonder'd at : 
Tordans obedience at braue /oſuahs feete, 
When it ſhow'd him a paflage faire and meete, 
When walls of water,ſtood like walls of glaſle, 
Vpon both hands to ſuffer him to paſſe, 
And bring his army in at Cana'ns doore, 
The land /ehowab promit'd long before. ; 
Theſe things had beene ynknowne,and beetie ynſubg; 
Bur for the mulicke of a ſacred rongue : 
With Baraks vitory,and Srſr as fall, 
We had not beene fo well acquainted all, 
But for the heauenly muſe of Debora, 
That Burak wonne the honor of the day, 
That ancient K:/bow waſht mount T abor; feete; 
And all our enemies away did ſweepe, 
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That Heauen ſent ayde tocarth,and all the Starres, [hn 


q Behau'd themſclues like fouldiers in thoſe warres, An 

4 That men imended miſchiefe 2nd God crofſt it, Th: 

( That /aell wonne the day,and /abra loft it, Dic 
We had not knowne,thele ha: been wrong'd with dexh}To 

| But that thi'are infants of a muſes breath. Go 

| That God doth iuſtice loue, but mercy rather, We 
And that althongh man's feeble carthly tather Da 

| Forget him and forſake him, God will not, Bo! 

| This had beene vntold,or told and torgot, Th 

© | But that the ſacred breath of holy man, A! 

| Preſeruethmore then Brafſe or marble can: [To 

{ That /eſes ſonne was fetcht from following ſheepe, | By 

| | An hoaſt of men to leade defend and keepe, A| 
to That he once wore a ſheepe-hooke in his hand, Fo 
| | And then a toyall ſcepter did command, WW 
Wo | That he fate in the field ypon a tone, | See 
| Andatter inthe pzl/ace on the throne, | Vs 
| That he wascapt with wooll again the cold, | Te 


And after crown'd with pureſt beaten gold ; 
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{That of a Sheepheard God thus made a King, 
{And turd his tafling into banqueting, 
ZT hat he that/ſomettine Yollow " ew*s with yorg, 
[Did leave that labour, and app y*d h15 tong, 
each To pray ſe ! ehounah 1 an | Hcbi ew {{ Ol Ng - (wonders, 
Gods grcatnefle,goodnefie,h1 ghne: le, workes, and 
We know, and ny not known? but "6 115 numbers. 
Damd 1 mcane he that in word rp Ocede, 
Both did 2nd fayd.tor God and Tacos leede t 
Thankes he to Salemon, we are not to fearch, 
[ A facred muſe berwixt © hritt and his C hucch, 
| Toh: ing the nuprals, 'us already done, 
| By 1/7 'els King,and Dama; {acred ſoane 1 : 
| Aſaph and Ethas well delerucd thankes, 
For placing tly Arke of God on Sy/95 bankes, 
{ With triumph and reioyceing, Amos lonre, 
| Seeing his Lord his Vineyard hath begurne 
| Vpon a fruirfull hill, ſayd I will ſhag, 
i To my King Viaeyard,ot my Vuxyards King; 
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And fo proceed,and all the world yet heares, 
When great Ichouah fell a dealing yeares, 

To Hezeksth Indabs holy King, 

To gratulate his Lord, no better thing, 

Had of his owneto giue,then freely trips, 

A heauenly meaſure from his princely lippes ; 
Prayfing the Godof life,death, night, and day, 
*-The ſcripture warrants what you heare me ſay, 
That Aavies ſoule ſo greatly did reioyce, 

To heare the tidings by an angels voyce, 

That ſhe ſhould be a mother and beare a ſonne, 
That ſhould redeeme a wretched world (yndone ) 
We had beene ignorant of. theſe good things, 
But that glad Mary had amule, that firgs 

Vnto this day,and by her muſe we know 
Th'humble re ſer aboue, the proud below, 
That Smeon in the Templeturg(to all) 

His Sauiours lullaby and's owne funcrall, 
That his old armes ſo happy,were tlimbrace, - 
The Prince and heicc of glory,and of grace, 


PRE aw aAtmotmwmtd A OtrH1 


His 


| | GEES | 


is 


3 


| DNESRDS 


Diuine Poehee, 


His owne tongue teſtifies ; and thus I chuſe, 
The ſacred ſcript of many heaucnly muſe, 
T'exhort wits that are bearing and doe breede, 


| Choyceſt inventions, henceforth to proceede, 
More repularly,religiouſly I meanc, 
| Leaue Babels pariched commons, feeke the Aireame, 


That keepes the skirts of Hermon euer greene, 


| The on's a ftrumper,tirother is a Queene, 
| And thoſe that ſtrive her beauties to exprefle, 
| Shall know her matchlef{e,end!eflc happineſle; 


God fayd,all thoſe that ſought her honor,ſhould 


| Befed with Manna,and be cloach'd with gold, 


And led with Angels,and haue Saiars ſociety, 


| Jeruſalem to dweil in, and variety 


Of thoſe delights, and ioyes{both all and ſome) 
That God prouided,for the woild to come, 

But Eſavstimeleſle, hapleſſe,graceleſle, {ceile, 
Shall lucklefle liuc in miſery and neede, 

And be in bondage Rlill, a voyce diuine 
Sayth,*Eſaw mult not drinke of /acobs wine : 


Then fincethere's due rewards layd vptor meries, , 


And like deſerts, like puniſhments inherits, 
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Well idoliz- no more,nor men,nor treaſure, 
Let him that hath 4 mule can tune a meaſure, 
Ts the worlds eare,beitow it in ſuch wile, 

T have lite and hovor by his ſacrifice, 

Leaue all re4icylous fictions, take aduiſe, 
Learne cither propertly tohmilize 
Therruth,or tell ir ; plainely,you \nuld ken, 
*What's vnl:ketruth, ſhould cuer diſlike men, 
Make your proceedings perteR,anc ther; proue, 
By outward ations, your true inwarc loc : 
Laſciuivus voyces,but makes deafe rhe {zaſon, 


Trare (inf d with micklerime.Þ ut little reaſon, 


That pocſie may be honord 1 4'4,and pray fd, 


And (like tolum that gave!) with glory rayſd, 


Out of the duſt of jon. Lance and dc ath, 
Refuſe your | ſuviects, and refine your breath, 


By ſack) o {x cerer ayre,ſtudy to bring 


Such ſon;1 a, $ains may ing before cheir King : 
Ike towers well built your workes ſhall laſt,and then | 
Both purct;ale grace yith God and loue with mens 
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ANVPEPISTLE, 
Dedicated to the Right V Vor- 


'ſhipfull, Sr. Thomas Smith Knight, Maior 


of Cheſter, and High Shertffe of har County P ala- 
| tine, &c. To the Right Worlhipfall $*,. Randall Man 
' wearing, Knight, &c: Edward Whitby Eiquire,Recorder, 
Williams Gammell, me” Ratcliffe, Robert Whitby, 3 aw 
Alderſey, Chatle s Fitton, Hugh Willamton, cc. 
Eſquirer,late Mators of th. it ancient and Hom- 
rable City; And tothe Worſhipfull M". 
Nicholas [nce,M*.7 Thom s Whitby, MF, 


Brerexon , Mr. Percr Drinl-water, M 
Andrew Gamweil \Mr.Robert Bt > Ms 
Huwphrey Ll: yd e>c. Aldermen of 
the ſame. >: All remooral 


axd eternall happane\|e 


Right Worſhipfull : 
Hat I thus Reoiler your worthy names, 
'T s no diſhonor, for my gifr's D wine ; 
n | Ter are faire Chelters pillers, and mantames, 
\ Herroyaltres, ſince yon doe all combine, 


In ſuch a perfelt onion, that I find 
Though you (ceme many, yet y'baue but one mind, 
You bemg at one | would your one proue 


«Accept my ſeruice,and gine me your lone. 


Ic 
Your Worſhips in Goder | 
ſcruice, 
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TAYLORS EPISTLE 

lto the Honorable, and V Vor- 

ſhipfull So2teties of the well Gourned 
City of Weſt-Cheſter, U&Fe. 
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OD that of nothing hath ſo great things made 
| So many and ſo glorious may periwade, 
b : The created,the Creator intends, 
Some ſpeciall good, whereto the figallends, 
= , Of euery creature leads, which a& diſcouers, 
ode | Nothing was made to ſerie it felfe but others : 
! As nothing made it ſelfe,it muſt vecds bee, 
} Nothing was made to ſerue it (elfe, we ice 
! A power that ſends and ſuffers good, and ill, 
| «The made is ſubicR to the makers will, 
Tac Heauens (it ſeemes were made) to ſerue the ayra, + * 
The ayre to {erue the earth, the earth doth ſhare, 
Her tore to {erue the beaſts,and toules, which frede 
(Although to them vaknowne) to ſerue mans neede + 
The Sunne doth ferue with light, the clouds with raine, 
The fice with heate,the cogling (prings remaine, 
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To ferne the ſweltirig foule,all things that moue, 
Are tokens manifeſt the makers loue, 

Which both ſubmit and ſerue at mans diſpoſe, | 

The queſtion is man being Lord of thoſe, | 

By lycence giuert him fromthe onely king, | 
(Let him bearerule) if he bound to bring | 
His ſeruice as a ſubie&t orit hee, | 
Beiog feru'd by others may claime ſoueraigntic | 
And onely ſetu'd himſelfe. I arſwere thus, B 
God did make all things good, man optmrons, a8 
Iudu'd wrth reaſon,onely toexprefic, A 
His makers glory.and's owne bolin ſle.: | 7 
But was nox:made co ferue himſcite for G 2d, I 
k 
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Teacheth ſubieRion both with (tafte and rod, 

The good the ſtaffe ſypports,to flouriſh hill, 

The bad the rod corre&ts,to puniſh il! : 

Maris Gods Imape,and in that is ſhowae, 

God did make man thatmatiſhoid makeGod known 
Gods power and prayſe, ſhould cucry where be ſpred, 


Far what's not knowne,cannot be worſhipped. . 
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| Then ayme to do your office,that you may 

| With much content tell many a happy day, , 

{ Onearth of grace, and one 1n Heauenof plory, 

| Obſcrue the (taruce's inthe ſacred ory; 

| Honor the Lord,fight in his truths defence, 
Cloath you and your in coates of innocence, 

{ Ever ſupport the good, ſuppreſſe the iN, 

| *This the meanes to keepe your Ration ill : 

Belecue,relecur;and as you loue the Lord, 

" | Maintaine ſuch miniſters as giue his word 

A pertect true conftruction,haye a'care, 

The {c'te conetipted Schiſmarickes, that are 

Notpure 1n life, but in op:nion doo, 

Mot onely wrong themſelues, but others too. 

Since there 19 bur one God, and that one hath, 
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But one truth to-diret vs in one path, | ___ 
That leads to endlefle blifle.it fits your place, 
7 To gine the Preachersof it lo:nuch grace, 
v2 | As bounty,and affeRton canafford, 
* As you haue grace by the incarnate word, 
hed [2.1 
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And promiſes of glory, ever ſe 

Such honor giuen to the muniftrie, 

As God himſelfe commanded and *mongR all 
Th'Embaſſadors made Euangellicall, 

Cur out rewards according to their merits, 

And know thus much thole that ſome gifts inherits, 
Aboue the reſt,asc worthy more reſpeQ, 

Becauſe thoſe gifts are ſignes they were cle, 

By Gods diuine decrees, for we ſhould fill 

Farre more by heauenly then by humaine will, 
Enter the Temple,th'alter to imbrace, 
Not with the armes of nature but of grace, 

Truth ſhould have trumpets to divulge ber will, 
Nc ſuch as ſounds too often, but ſounds ſhrill, 
The Church is iniur'd by a number luch, 

As keepeth hlence,or elte ſpeakes roo much, 
Truth's ficke,and like to dye, vnlefſe ſhe doo, 

Find ſpeciall friends both good ant great anes too, 
As Naomiis alone, without a Kath, 

A {ad forſaken widow, ſuch is truth, 
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Without'n rue ſupporters, be you then, 

(As you are principals 'mo men:) 

Of Daxids ind winked firg 

Of mercy and iuſtice,to his Lord and King; 
Oh imitate him with a free conſent, 

You are the Cities Rarres, whoſe gouerment 
Commandeth millions,2nd your houſes bee, 
The Cities ſchooles where all the reſt ſhould fee, 
| Peace, pyety bounty, loue,and decencie, 
Cheriſh the vertuous,and all goodneſſe grace, 
Looke on th'offenders but with halfe a face, 
Baniſh the bad, and doe the good adore, 

Fauour not Parzfites, rather feede the poore, 
Secke for the loue of all, becauſe'tis prou'd, 
The ftrongeſt man is he,that's beſt belou'd, 
What you may doto learne, do not requeſt, 
But firiue ro know what will become you beft: 
Your places are both great and worthy,and 
Vofit for thoſe that doe not ynderfiand, 


Your 


= 


» Bae i. cf 


— — 
—_ 


— 


%, pro men PIratoy TCR. we.  —oammmp 0s Ween 


CN AINNIOO 
Taylors Epiſtle. 


Your City's free and ancient,and may boaſt | 
Of better Lawes then thoſe that glory molt, | 
Your orders and proceedings, all are ſuch, | 
] know no City that may [{peake ſo much 

Of her owne prayſe {v wRty; there's not any, 
Hath hac {6 worthy governours,ſo many 

So generous, [till may faire { he/ter bee, 

Blett wich ſuch heads,that true proſperity, 

And peace,and plenty i in your wals may dwell, 
And that your charge yournay diſcharge as well, 
As Dama: worthies did in /fraefk, 

Tacobs good God protect and keepe you fill, 
And make you Citizens on taire Syon Hill, 
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